siioir  No. 
Q,3<^6(^,SU 


I > a/  '/ojf  L t//j  rn  y 


Pnhltr  Ciltmm 

‘AAyy^///Vi 


y n ///'////  ^77//: 


Tivw  7:  P. 

^iZ'vhi^  <J'  f^M>04i^l  Smdih 

^ thJL  £vu.'tKm'^  ^3  Kcuyf^h^ktj^ 
5^tK£.^- Urjii«/M,'6Cf?v  ^ t^'P^  ihJL- 
J*-  £>.  ^0M.i.>ujt-ll 
/VI*  w;C-t'(t^\  if"  n->0 . 


/5^ 


lUA', 


'/■ 


/ Jj-  *t/  , / ' /- 

ffc^  ^ ^ V 


c ^ 


/ 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 
in  2016, 


https://archive.org/details/tragedyofthierryOOflet 


As  it  was  diucrfe  times  adcd at  thcBlackc- 
Friers  ^ the  Kings  J^laiefties 
Seraants, 


r^.e£!UyL^IA^.rLtl 


THE 

TRAGEDY 

OF  THIERRY  KING  OF 

France^  and  his  brother 

Theodoret. 


LONDOI^^ 

Printed  for  Thomas  wdkley^xA  are  to  bee  fold  at 
\\\%^Oii^v\BritaimsBurfe^  at  t]|e  fignc  of 
the  Eagle  and  Child. 


thetragedieof 

THIERRIE  and 
THEODORET< 

ifSit.  Scte.U 

Enter 

Butnhaly. 

TAxe  me  with  thele  hot  tainturs  ? 

Thtodartt,  Youaietooiudame; 

1 doe  but  gently  tell  you  what  becomes  you* 

And  whatmay  bend  your  honor  I how  thefe  courses 
Oflooie  andlazie  pleafures;  not  fulpc^ed 
But  done  and  knowne*  your  minde  that  grants  no  limit 
And  all  your  Actions  followes,  which  loofc  people 
That  fee  but  through  a mi(f  of  circumftance 
Dare  tearme  ambitious;  all  your  wayes  bide  lores 
Opiening  in  the  end  to  nothing  but  vlcers* 

Y our  inftruments  like  thefe  may  call  the  world 
And  with  a fearefull  clamour^  to  examine 
Why, and  to  what  wee  goucrne«From  example 
If  not  for  vertues  fake  yee  may  be  hwieft : 

There  haue  beene  great  ones,  good  ones,  and  *ds  necedaty 
Becaufc  you  arc  vourTclfe,  and  by  your  fclfe 
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A rdfc-petce  from  the  touch  of  power  aud  luftlce. 

You  fliould  cotnmaund  your  felfe,  you  '.nay  imagine 
Which  cozens  all  the  world,  but  chiefly  womens 
The  name  ofgrcatnefle  glorifies  your  a£lions 
And  ftrong  power  like  a pent-houfe,promifes 
To  (hade  you  from  opinion;  take  heede  mother. 

And  let  vs  all  take  heede,  thiefe  moft  abufe  vs 
The  finnes  wc  doe,  people  behold  through  opticks. 
Which  fhewes  vna  ten  times  more  then  common  vicei^ 
And  often  multiplyesvm:  cheirwhat  iuftke 
D are  vte  infli  A vpon  the  wcakc  offenders 
When  We  are  theeues  our  felues  ? 

Brm,  Tbi$is,Af4rWi|/',  . . ^ 

Studied  and  pend  vnto  you,  whole  bif^perfon 
I charge  you  by  the  loue  you  owe  a mother 
And  as  you  hope  for  bleisings  firom  her  prajrcrS;,^ 

Neither  to  giue  bclicfe  to,  nor  allowance. ' 

Next  I tell  you  Sir,  you  from  whom  obedience 
Is  lb  farre  fled,^that  yott  dare  taxef  a morher; 

Nay  further,  brand  her  honour  with  your  flandefs. 

And  breake  into  the  treafures  of  her  credit, 

Yourcafineffe  is  abufedjjrcaarfakbfiaitttd 

With  lyes,  malitiousfyes^^  yourmesdiaitt  mifidiwfi^ 

He  that  ncuer  knew more  trade  tfacH  Tales,  and  tumbling 
Sufpitiotts  intohonellhartJ;'  what  yo«  or  face. 

Or  all  the  world  dare  lay  vpon  my  worth, 

This  for  yoiir  poorc  opinions : I am  fliee. 

And  fo  will  bcatemy  lelfoy  whofettuetfi  and  whitenefle 
Shall  cucr  ftand  as  far  fiom  thele  dcteilions 
As  you  from  dotie;  get  you  better  feruants. 

People  of  honeft  a(flioiis  wit  boor  ends. 

And  whip  thele  knaaes'  away,  they  eate  your  fauours. 
And  turnc  em  vnto  poyfons : my  knowne  credite 
Whom  all  the  Courts  a this  fide  Niie  haue  enuied. 

And  happy  flice  could  fitc  mec,  brought  in  queflton 
Now  ki  my  houresofage  and  reue  fence. 
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when  rather  (uperftition  (hould  be  rendered , 

And  by  a Ru(h  that  one  dayes  warmth 
Hath  ftiot  vp  to  this  fwclling;  giuc  me  iuflice. 

Which  is  his  life. 

Theci.  This  is  an  impudence, 

And  he  muft  tell  you,  that  till  now  niotber 
Brought  yee  a fonnes  obedience*  and  now  breadees  it 
Aboue  the  fufFerance  of  a ftHine. 

Bmd.  BlelTevs/  * 

For  1 doe  now  beginto  feele  my  felfe 
Turning  into  a halter,  and  the  ladder 

Turning  &om  me,  one  pulling  atmy  legs  coo«  ^ 

Tht0d.  Thefe  trueths  are  no  mans  tales,biic  all  mens  troWes 

Theyare.thoughyourftrangegreatneflewoiddoutftarcv‘m:  * 

VVitneire  the  daily  Libels,  aliroR  Ballads 
In  euery  place,  almoft  in  euoy  Prouiace, 

Are  made  vpon  your  luftjTtuemediicourles, 

Crowds  crarnM  with  whilperes;  Nay,  the  holy  Temples 
Are  not  without  your  curfes.-Now  you  would  blufli^ 

But  your  blacke  tainted  blood  dare  not  appearc  * 

I^r  feare  I Ihould  fright  that  too. 

Brmn,  O yee  gods/ 

*Tht0d.  Doe  not  abufc  their  names ; they  lee  your  aftions 

AndyourconcealdfinncSjthoughyouworkelikeMolcs  * 

Lyes  leuell  to  their  iuAice.  * 

Brm,  Art  thou  a Ibnne  ? 

The»d.  Themore my Ihame  is offo bad amother 

Aidmoieyourwrctdiedncffeyouietmebeefo*  * 

But  woman,  fera  mothersnameharhleltme  ^ 

Since  you  haue  left  your  honourj  mend  thefe  mines 

And  build  againethat  broken  fame,andfairely;  * 

Your  moft  intemperate  fiers  haue  burnt,  and  quicklv 

Within  thefe  ten  dayes  take  a Monaftcric,  ^ ^ 

A ftrickt  houfe,  a houfe  where  none  may  whifoer 

y Vhcreno  more  light  is  knownc  but  what  may  make  vee 
Belceuc  there  is  a day  where  no  hope  dwels  ■ 

Nor  comfort  but  in  teares  Brttn.  O miferic ' 
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Thtod.  And  there  to  told  repentance,  and  ftaru’d  penance 
Tyc  your  fuccccJing  day  cs;  or  curfemc  heauen 
If  all  your  gutlded  knaues,  brokers,  and  bedders  , 

Euen  he  you  built  from  nothing,  ftrong  Portalj/de^^ 

Be  not  mide  ambling  Geldings;  all  your  maydes, 
if  that  name  doe  not  lhame  vm,  fed  with  fp  unges  - 
To  fucke  away  jtbeir  rancknefle;  and  your  fcl  fc 
Onely  to  emptiePi£kutes  and  dead  Attas  • 

Offer  your  olde  defires. . 

B^»»,Iwillnotcurfcyou,- 
Nor  lay  a prophefie  vpon  your  pride. 

Though  heauen  mi^t  grant  me  bothtvAehaiilcefuIli  tio^' 

I nouriflid  yee,  twas  I,poore  I groand  for  you, 

T was  I felt  what  you  fofterd,  I lamented ' 

When  fickneffe  or  fad  hourcsheld  back  yourlwcetncsj 
Twas  I payd  for  your  fleepcs,!  watch  your  wakings: 

My  day ly  cares  and  feares^that  rid , plaid,  walkt, 

Difeourfd,  difeonerd,  fed  and  fafhioiid  you 
To  what  you  are,  andam  I thus  rewarded?  ■ 

Theod.  But  that  I know  thefc  tcarcs  I could  dote  on  emy 
And  kneele  to  catch  vm  as  they  fall,  then  knit  vm 
Into  an  Armlet,  cuer  to  be  honourd  ; ^ 

But  woman,they  are.  dangerous  drops, dcceitfuU;  . 

Full  of  the  weeper,  an  ger,and  ill  nature;. 
irm.  In  my  laft  houres  defpird. 

Tbeod.  ThatTextfhould  tell. 

How  vgly  it  becomes  you  to  erre  thus ; 
y our  flame  s are,  fpent,  nothing  but  fiuoake  maintaines  ye;  - 
And  thofe  yout  fauour  and  your  bounty  fuf&rs 
Lye  not  with  you,  they  doe  but  lay  luft  on  you. 

An  I then  imbrace  you  as  they  caught  a palfie; 

Your  power  they  may  louc,  and  like  fpanilh  lennctts  ^ 
Commit  with  fuch  a guft. 

Batvd,  I would  take  whipping,  - 
And  pay  a Fine  now, . Exit  Boffidben-  - 

Tbeodf  But  were  yce  once  difgraced,, . 
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Or  fallen  in  wealth,  like  leaucs  they  would  flic  from  yo«. 
And  become  browfe  for  cuery  beaft;  you  will’d  me 
Xo  {locke  my  felfc  with  better  friends,and  feruants; 

With  what  face  dare  you  fee  race,or  any  mankind, 
Thatkeepe  arace  offuch  vnheardofreltcks. 

Bawds,  Letchers,'  Leaches,  fcmall  fornications. 

And  children  in  their  rudiments  to  vices. 

Old  men  to  (hew  examples:  and  left  Art 
Should  loofc  her  felfe  in  aft,io  call  backe  cuftome, 
leaue  thefcjandliuc  likcA7/<?Ml  told  you  how 
And  when  your  eyes  haue  dropt  away  remembrance 
Of  what  you  were.  I am  your  fonne  / performe  it. 

Brun.  Amlawomaujandnomorepovvcrinmc, 

To  tic  this  Tygcr  vp,  a foulc  to  no  end, 

Haue  I got  {name  and  loft  my  will  j 'Brmhalt 
From  tms  accurfed  houre  .forget  thou  bor’ft  him. 

Or  any  part  of  thy  blood  gaue  him  lining. 

Let  him  be  to  thee, an  Antipathy, 

A thing  thy  nature  fweates  at,and  turnes  backward: 
Throw  all  the  mifehiefes  on  him  that  thy  felfc 
Or  women  worfe  then  thou  art,haue  inuented. 

And  k^l  him  drunke,  or  doubtfull. 

Enter  B/o»SerjPrfftal^f,LecHre, 

Ea».  Such  a fwcate, 

I neucr  was  in  yet,  dipt  of  my  miofltells, 
Mytoyesto'pricke  vp'wencheswithalljvphold  me. 

It  runnes  likefnowballs  through  me, 

Srttn.  Nowmy vatlets. 

My  flaucs,my  running  thoughts,  my  executions.  : 

Bm»,  Lord  how  mcc  lookes  l- 
Brun.  Hell  take  yce  all. 

Wee  (hall  bee  gelt. 

Brttpt,  YourMiftreife, 

Your  old  and  honord  Miftrcfle,you  tyr’d  curtails 
Suffers  for  your  bafe  finnes;  I muft  be  cloyfter’d. 

Mew’ d vp  to  make  me  vertuous,who  can  helpethis, 
Now  you  ftand  ftill  like  Scatuesj  come  Pretdljej 
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One  kifle  before  I peri(h,kiffe  me  ftrongly. 

Another,  and  a third. 

Lecure.  I.  fcarc  not  gelding 
As  long  as  fbe  holds  this  way, 

Bruti,  The  young  courier. 

That  vnlickt  lumpeof  mine,  will  win  thy  Miftris* 

Muft  I be  chaft  Pretaldye  > 

Trot.  Thus  and  thus  Lady : 

Bri4»,  It  Ihall  be  lb, let  him  leekc  fooles  lor  VefttUs, 
Hcreisraycloifter, 

Lecftre*  But  what  fafety  Madam 
Findc  you  in  flaying  here  ? 

BrftHt,  Thou  haft  hit  my  meaning, 

I will  to  fonne  of  ray  blcflmgs. 

And  there  complainc  me, tell  my  tale  io  fubtilly 
That  the  cold  flones  Ihall  fweatjand  flatues  moucoe, 
AndthouflialtweepePrar^Utfinmy  witnefle. 

And  there  forfweare. 

Ba»d,  Y es,any  thing  but  gelding, 

I am  not  yet  in  quiet  Noble  Lady, 

Let  it  be  done  to  nigkt,(br  witmut  doubt 
T o morrow  we  arc  capons, 

Brnn.  Sleepe  {ball  not  feafe  roe. 

Nor  any  fbode  befriend  me  but  thy  kifles, 

E’re  I forfake  this  defart,!  line  honeft  ? 

He  may  as  well  bid  dead  men  walkc,l  humbled 
Or  bent  below  my  power?  let  night  dogs  tearc  me. 
And  goblines  ride  me  in  my  fleepe  to  leUy, 

Ere  i torfake  my  fphearc. 

Lecure.  This  place  you  will, 

Brwt.  What’s  that  to  you,  or  any,  (gliftcr? 

Y cr  dolTe,you  powdered  pigfbones,  rubarbe 
Mutt  you  know  my  defignc?,a  colledge  on  you. 

The  prouerbe  makes  but  fboles : 

Prot*.  But  Noble  Lady, 

Brun,  You  a fawfie  afle  too.offl  will  not. 

If  you  but  anger  mc,tcU  a ibwgclder 
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Haue  cut  you  all  like  coJr»,hold  me  and  kiflTe  me, 

For  I am  too  much  trouWed  make  Tp  my  trcafure. 

And  get  me  horfes  prmatc,€ome  about  h.  "Exeunt, 

J9. 1.  Scce.  2# 

Enter Theedom^MAffell,  &e. 

Theed,  Thought  I a^e  my  (clfe  ( MurteW)  your  counfcll 
Had  no  end  but  alkagance  and  my  honour : 

Yec  lam  Icalous,!  haue  paff’d  the  bounds 
Of  afonnes  duty;fbr  fuppofe  her  worfe 
Then  you  rcport,not  by  bare  circiunftance 
But  euident  proofe  confirmd  ha’s  giuen  her  out : 

Yet  finceallweakenelTcs  in  a kingdome,are 
No  nnoreto  be  fcucrely  punilhed,  then 
The  fiults  of  Kin  gs  are  by  the  Thunderer 
As  oft  as  they  ofFend,to  be  reueng’ d : 

Ifnot  for  piety, yet  for  policy. 

Since  fomc  are  of  ncceffity  to  be  ^ar*d, . 

I might,  ai^  now  I wilh  I had  not  look’d 
With  fuch  ftri^  eyes  into  her  follies. 

Man,  Sir,aductywelldifch3tg’dis  ncucr  follow'd 
By  fad  rcpcntance,nor  did  your  Highnelfe  cuer 
Make  payment  of  the  debt  you  ow’d  hcr,bettcr 
Then  in  your  late  reproofes  not  of  her,but 
Thofe  crimes  that  made  her  worthy  of  reproofe. 

The  moft  remarkeable  point  in  which  kings  differ 
From  priuatc  men,  is,that  they  not  alone 
Stand  bound  to  be  in  themfelues  innocent. 

But  that  all  fuch  as  are  allidetothem 
In  necreneffe,or  depcndance,by  their  cate 
Should  be  &ce  from  fufpition  of all  crime; 

And  you  haue  reap’d  a double  benefit 
From  this  laft  great  aft;  firfi  in  the  reftraint 
:Ofhcrloftpleafures,you  remoueth’cxample  ■ 

others  ofthc  like  liccntioufncffc.  Then 


T'he  Tragedy  of 

Then  when  Vis  knowne  chat  your  feueritie 
Extended  to  your  tnother,who  dares  hope  for 
The  Icaft  Indulgence  or  conniucnce  in 
The  cafieft  flips  that  may  prouc  dangerous 
T o you  or  to  the  kingdomcf 
Theod.  Imiiftgrant 
Your  rcafons  gow  (yt/4rfe//)ifa$  (he  is 
My  Mother,  (he  had  bene  my  fubied,or 
That  only  here  (he  could  make  challenge  to 
A place  of  beeingjbut  I know  her  temper 
And  feare('if  fuch  a word  become  a king,) 

That  in  difeoueringher,  I haue  let  loolc 
A Tigres,whole  rage  being  (but  vp  in  darkeneflcj 
W as  grieuous  only  to  her  Ulfej  which  brought 
Into  the  view  of lightjhcr  cruelty 
Prouok’d  by  her  owne  fhame,will  lume  on  him 
That  foolifnly  p refum’d  to  let  her  fee 
The  loth’d  fhape  of  her  ownc  deformity, 

Mart,  Beads  of  that  nature  when  rebellious  threats 
Begin  to  appeare  only  in  their  eies. 

Or  any  motion  that  may  giue  fulpition 
Of  the  leaft  violencc,fliould  be  chaind  vp; 

Their  fanges  and  teeth,  and  all  their  meanes  of  hurt,’ 
Par’d  of,and  knock’d  out,and  fo  made  vnablc 
To  do  ill;  they  would  foone  begin  to  loath  it . 

Tie  apply  nothing, but  had  you  grace  done. 

Or  Would  do  yct,what  your  leffc  forward  zcale 
In  words  did  only  thrcaten,far  lelfe  danger 
Would  grow  from  a6iing  it  on  her,thcn  may 
Perhaps  haue  being  from  her  apprehenfion 
Ofwhatmay  6ncebcpra£lird:for  belceue  it. 

Who  confident  of  bis  ownc  power, prefumes 
To  fpend  thicates  on  an  enimy,that  hath  meanes 
To  (bun  the  worft  they  can  effc£f,giues  armor 
To  keepcoffhis  owne  ftrength;nay  more,difarmCs 
Himfelfe,and  lies  vngarded  gainft  all  hsrmc& 

Or  doubt, ormalicc  may  produce. 
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Thetd.  Tis  true. 

And  fuch  a derperate  cure  I would  hauc  vCd, 

Ifche  intemperate  patient  had  not  bene 
So  neere  me  as  a motner;but  to  ber. 

And  from  me  gentle  vnguents  only  were 
To  be  appli*d:andasphifrtians 
When  they  arc  fickc  of  ftuers,  eatc  thcmfelucs 
Such  viands  as  by  their  directions  Me 
Forbid  to  others,  though  alike  difeafd:, 

So  (he  conlidcring  what  flic  is,  may  challenge] 
iWe  cordialls  toreftore  her,byherbirtb,^ 

And  priuiledge,  which  at  no  friite  mufr  be 
Granted  to  others. 

May  your  pious  care 
EfreCf  but  what  it  aimde  at,I  am  lilent. 

Enter 

Theed.  WhatlaughtyouatSir? 

Vitiy,  I haue  (bme  occalion, 

1 Ihould  not  dfejand  the  fame  caufe perhaps 
That  makes  me  do  {b,may  beget  in  you 
A contrary  effeCf. 

Theed,  Why,what*s  the  matter? 

Vitry,  Ifeeandioytolccthatfomctiinespoore  men, 
(And  moll  ofrucharegood)frandmoreindebted 
For  meanes  to  breathe  to  (uch  as  are  held  vitious. 

Then  thoft  that  weare  like  Hypocrites  on  their  foreheatb, 
Th’ambitious  titles  ofiufr  men  and  vertuous. 

Mart.  Speake  to  the  purpolc. 

Vitry,  Who  would  e’rc  haue  thought 
The  good  old  Quccne,  your  Highnellereuercnd  mother. 
Into  whofehoufe( which  was  an  Academ  J 
In  which  all  principles  of  luft  were  praCfird, 

Nofouldier  might  prefume  tofethisfootc; 

At  whole  moft  blelTcd intcrceflion 
All  offices  in  the  fiate,wete  charitably 
Confer  d on  panders/)’rc-w<»nc  chamber  wraftlers. 

And  fuch  pbilitions  as  knew  how  to  kill, 
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W'tb  (-tfcty  vndcr  the  pretence  offauing, 

And  fuch  like  children  of  a moiiftrous  peace. 

That  fhe  1 fay  fliould  at  the  length  prouide 
That  men  ofvvatrc  and  honeft  younger  brothers. 
That  wold  not  owe  themfeeding  to  their  cod-pec ce. 
Should  be  efteem’d  of  more  then  mothers, or  drones. 
Or  idle  vagabonds. 

Theed,  I am  glad  to  h care  it, 

Prethec  what  courfe  takes  fHe  to  do  this  ? (mine 
fO/ry.One  that  cannot  fade,  fhe  and  vertuous 
With  her  lewellsand  all  that  was  worthy  the  carrying 
The  laft  night  left  the  court;aod  as ’tis  more  ■ 

Then  fayd,fbr  ’tis  confirm’d  by  iuch  as  met  her  j 
She’s  fled  vnto  your  brother*  :fTheod,  Howf  . > ' 

Fitty,  Nay  ftorme  not>-  ..  ^ 

For  if  that  wicked  tonge  of  hers  hath  not  - 
Forgot  its  pace,and  be  a Prince 

Offuch  a fiery  temper,as  report;  ■ j : 

Has  giuen  him  out  forjyou  flaalthaue  cau  fe  to  vfc- 
Such  popre  men  as  my  felfe;and  thanke  vs  too 
For  tommin  g to  you, an  d without  petitions;  • 

Pray  heauen  reward  the  good  old  woman  for’ti 
Mart,  Iforefawthis. 

Thfod,  Ihearcatempeftcomming, 

That  fings  mine  and  my  kingdomes  mine;  haft. 

And  caufe  a.troope  ofhorfe  to  fetch  her  backe; 

Y et  ftay,why  fhoidd  I vfc  raeanes  to  bring  in 
A plaguethat  of  her  felfc  hath  left  me?  Mufter 
Our  fouldiers  vp,wc’ele  ftand  vpon  our  gard. 

For  wefhall  be  attempted; yet  forbeare 
The  inequality  of  our  powers  will  yeeld  me 
Nothing  but  loflc  in  their  defeature;  fomething 
Muft  be  done,and  done  fuddainely,faue  your  labor. 
In  this  i’le  vfe  no  counfcll  but  mine  owne. 

That  courfe  though  dangerous  is  bcft.Comntand 
Our  daughter  be  in  rcadineffe,  to  attend  vs; 

company, and  honeft  . 


l^he  Tragedy  of 


W'ltb  (afcty  vnder  the  pretence  offauing. 

And  fuch  like  children  of  a monftrous  peace. 

That  {he  I fay  fhould  at  the  length  prouidc 
That  men  of  warre  and  honett  younger  brothers. 

That  wold  not  owe  their  feeding  to  their  cod-peeccj^ 
Should  be  efteem’d  ofmorc  then  mothers, or  drones, 

Or  idle  vagabonds . 

Tbecd.  I am  glad  to  hcare  it, 
Prethee^whatcour/etakesfhetodo  this?  (traine  a 
Vitry,Om  that  cannot  faile,{he  and  vertuouswaing  ^ 
With  her  lewells  and  all  that  was  worthy  the  carrying, 
The  laft  night  left  the  courtjand  as  ’tis  more 
Then  faydjfor  ’tis  confirm’d  by  fiich  as  met  her. 

She’s  fled  vnto  your  brother*  Tbeod,  How  ? 

Nayftoimenot, 

For  if  that  wicked  tonge  of  hers  hathmot . 

Forgot  its  pace,and  be  a Prince 

Offuch  a fiery  temper,as  report 
Has  giuen  him  out  mr;you  (ball  haue  caufc  to  vf® 
Such  poorc  men  as  my  felfcjand  thaakevs  too 
For  commingto  you,  and  without  petitions;  . 

Pray  heauen  reward  the  good  old  wom^n  for’t». 
Mart.  I forefaw  this. 

Theod.  rheareatempeftcomming. 

That  fings  mine  and  nay  kingdomes  ruine;  haft,  . 
And  caufc  aftroopc  of  horfc  to  fetch  her  backet  ( 

Y et  ftay,why  fitould  I vfc  meanes  to  bring  in 
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A plague  that  of  her  felfe  hath  left  mc?Mu|fte 
Ourfouldicrs  vp,we’cle  ftand  vpon  our  gard. 

For  we  fhall  be  attempted; yet  forbeare 
The  inequality  of  our  powers  will  yeeld  me 
Nothing  but  Ioffe  in  theirdefeaturc;  {bmctljiag 
Muft  be  done,and  done  fii^ain^Jjj^aue  your  labor. 
In  this  i’le  vfc  no  counfcll  but  mine  owne,.J^x,^ 
That  courfe  though  dangerous  is  beft.Commarid  - 
Our  daughter  be  in  readineffe,  to  attend  vs; 
j^/<*r/e/(^our.  company, and  honeft  Fatry^  j p 


T hierryandTheodoret^ 

Thtod.  *Tis  true. 

And  fuch  a dcfpcratc  cure  I would  hauc  v^d, 

Ifthe  intemperate  patient  had  not  bene 
So  necrc  me  as  a motherjbut  to  her. 

And  from  me  gentle  vnguents  only  were 
Tobe  appli’d:andasphifitian$ 

When  they  are  licke  offeuers,  eatc  themfelues 
Such  viands  as  by  their  direflions  are 
Forbid  to  others,  though  alike  difeaf’d. 

So  flie  confidcring  what  flic  is,  may  challenge] 

Thofc  cordialls  toreftorc  her,by  her  birth. 

And  priuiledge,which  at  no  fuite  mufl  be 
Granted  to  others. 

Mart,.  May  your  pious  care 
EfFedt  but  what  it  aimde  at,I  am  fllent. 

Enter  Denitry, 

Theed.  What  laught  you  at  Sir  ? 

Vitry,  I haue  fbme  occafion, 

1 fliould  not  elfejand  the  fame  caufe  perhaps 
That  makes  me  do  fb,may  beget  in  you 
A contrary  effed. 

Theod,  Why,what’s  the  matter? 

Vitry,  Ifceandioytofecthatfometiincspoore  men, 

(And  roofl  of  fuch  are  good)fland  more  indebted 
For  meanes  to  breathe  to  fuch  as  are  held  vitious. 

Then  thofe  that  wcarc  like  Hypocrites  on  their  foreheads, 
Th’ambicious  titles  of  iufl  men  and  vertuous. 

Mart.  Speakc  to  the  purpofe. 

Vitry*  Who  would  e’re  haue  thought 
The  good  old  Queenc,  your  Highncflcreucrcnd  mother. 

Into  whofehoufef which  was  an  Academ  J 
In  which  all  principles  of  luft  were  pra61:ird, 

Nofouldier  might  prefume  to  fet  his  foote; 

At  whofc  moft  bleffcd  interceflion 

All  offices  in  the  ftatc,wcrc  charitably 

Confer’d  on  pandcrs,o*re«wornc  chamber  wrafticrs. 

And  fuch  phifitions  as  knew  how  to  kill, 
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7 hierry  and  T heodoret: 

Thou  wilt  along  with  me . 

Yes  any  where. 

To  be  worfe  then  I am  here,  is  paft  my  feare*  Exemt, 

Sees  A. 

Enter  Thierry ^BreMba/tfBMedi^er^Lecnre.t:^, 

7%ier,  Youarc  herein  a fan(Sluary;and  that  viper 
(Who  fince  he  hath  forgot  to  be  a fonne> 

I much  difdabe  to  thinke  of as  a brother) 

Had  better  in  defpight  of  all  the  gods. 

To  haue  razed  their  Temples;  and  fpurn’d  downe  their  altars,, 
Then  in  hit  impious  abufe  of  you. 

To  haue  called  on  my  iuft  anger, 

Brm,  Princely  fonne; 

And  in  this  worthy  of  a neere  name, 

I haue  in  the  relation  of  my  Wrongs 

Bene  modeft,  and  no  word  my  tongedeliuered 

T*exprefle  my  infupportable  iniuries. 

But  gaue  my  hart  a woundtnorhasmy  grief; 

Being  from  what  I fufiferjbut  that  he  ^ 

Degenerate  as  he  i$,(hould  be  the  aftor 
OFmycxtrcames;andfbrccmeto  dcuide 
The  fires  of  brotherly  affection. 

Which  (hould  make  but  one  flame. 

Thier.  That  part  of  his 
As  it  deferues  mall  burne  no  more, if  or 
The  teares  of Orphans, widdows,or  all  fuch 
As  dare  acknowledge  him  to  be  their  Lordi^” powre 
loyned  to  your  wrongs,  with  his  hart  blood  haue 
Toputit  out:andyou,and  thefeyour  frruants. 

Who  in  our  fauours  (hall  finde  caufe  to  know 
In  that  they  left  not  you,  how  decre  wehold  them; 

Shall  giue  Theoduret  to  vnderftand, 

His  ignorance  of  the  prizelefle  leweli, which 
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ThiTrage^^f 

Hcdi<Jpoflcffeinyou,niotberin  you,  j.,  u 

Of  which  I am  more  proud  to  bee  the  doner, 

Tbenifihe  abfolute rule df  all  the.  World  ( conic,. 

Were  offer’d  jo  this  hand;once  more  you  arc  well- 
W hich  with  all  ceremonie  due  to  greatneffe 
1 would  make knowncj but  that  our  iuft  reuenge 
Admittsnotof  de!ay;your  hand  Lord  Generali, 

Enttr  Trmaldtt,i»khfit4dkrh 
irttn.  Y our  fauour  and  his  merrit  I may  fay 
Haue  made  him  fuch,but  I am  iealious  how 
Your  fubiefts  will  recelue  it. 

Thier.  How,  my  fjfbie6lis? 

Whatdoyou  mikeofrrte?Oh  h&uetv!rnyfubic6ll|; 

How  b afe  fhould  I eftcem'c  the  name  ofp  riace , , 

If  that  poore  duft,  Were  any  thing  before 
The  whirlcwind  of  my  abfoluee  command? 

Tet  them  be  happy,  and  reft  fo  contented; 

They  pay  the  tribute  of their  harts  and  Iftices,^ 

To  fuch  a Prmce  that  not  aloiie  h*as  power , 

To  kcepe  his  owne  but  to  incceale  itj  that 
Although  be  hath  a body  may  adde  to  , 

The  fam’d  ni  ght  labour  of  ftrong  ffereuleif  . ’ 

Y et  is  the  maifter  of  a continence 

That  fo  can  temper  itjthai  I forebeare 

Their  daughters,  and  their  wiucs , whofe  hands  though  ftfohg* 

As  yet  haue  ncuer  drawnc  by  vniaft  meane. 

Their  proper  wealth  into  my  treafury. . 

ButI  growglorious,andlet  them  beware 
That  in  their  leaft  repining  at  my  plcafures. 

They  chan  ge  not  a mild  Prince,(for  if prouck'd 
I dare  and  will  be  fo J into  a Tyrant. 

Brua.  Y ou  fee  there’s  hope  th  at  we  fhall  rule  againe^ , 

And  yourfalne  fortunes  rife. 

Bofvdb,  1 hope  your  Highneffc 
Is  pJeaf d that  1 fhall  ft  ill  hold  my  place  with  you. 

Fori  haue  bene fb  long vFd  to prouidc you 
Frefti  bits  of  fldh  fince  mine  grew  ftftle,that  furely 


Thierry  and  The  odor et* 

Ifcafhir’d  now,I  (ball  prouc  a badCator^ 
InthcFi(bnnatkctofcold  chaftity, 

lACftre.  For  me  I am  you^  owne,  nor  (ince  I firft 
Knew  what  it  was  to  feme  you^haue  remembred 
I had  a foule,but  foch  a one  whofe  elTcnce 
Depended  wholy  on  your  Highncdc  pleafurc. 

And  therefore  Madam— 

Reft  a(Tur*d  you  arc. 

Such  inftruments  we  muft  not  lc*fe«- 
hecure.  Basvdb.  Our  (cruicc. 

7l5>«r.  You  haue  view’d  them  then, what’s  your  opinion  of  cm? 
In  this  dull  timeof  pcacc,we  bauc  prepar’d  cm 
Apt  for  the  war  .Ha  ? 

Sir,  they  haucUmbes 

‘ ThatpfoHufeftrcngthfufficicnt,  and  rich  armors 
The  louldicrsbeftlou’d  wealth:  more,  it  appeares 
They  haue  becnc  driird,nay  very  prettily  drill’d. 

For  many  ofthem  can  difeharge  their  muskets 
Without  the  danger  of  throwing  offtheirheads. 

Of  being  offenfiue  to  theftanders  by. 

By  fweatingtoo  much  backwards; nay  I find 
They  knowthe  right,  and  left  hand  file,  and  may 
Withfomcimpulfion  no  doubt  be  brought 
j To  paffe  the  C,  of  war, and  come 

I ^tothcHorne-bookc. 

Thier*  Well,that  care  i s yours; 
j And  (ce  that  you  efie^iu 
! Preta.  I am  flow 
To  promife  much;but  if  within  ten  dayes. 

By  precepts  and  fexampIes,not  drawnc  from 
Wormc  eaten  prefidents  of  the  Romm  wars. 

But  from  mine  owne,  I make  them  not  tranfodnd  ■ 

All  that  c re  yet  bore  armcs,let  it  be  fayd, 
Pr«M4^bragges,which  would  be  vnto  me 
As  hatcfull  as  to  be  efteemde  a coward : 

For  Sir, few  Captaines  know  the  way  to  win  him,  , 

And  make  the  fouldiersvaliant.You  (hall  (eeme 
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Lie  with  them  in  their  trenches,  ralkc,  and  drinkc. 

And  be  together  drunke;and  what  feemes  ftrangcr, 

We’ele  fometimes  wench  together,  which  once  pra£i:ifdc 
And  with  feme  other  care  and  hidden  a6ls. 

They  being  all  made  mine,  i’le  breathe  into  them 

Such  feareleffe  rcfolucion  and  fuch  feruor,  i 

That  though  I brought  them  to  befeege  a fort, 

Whofe  walls  were  ftccpie  high, and  cannon pcoofe. 

Not  to  be  vndermindjthey  Ihould  fly  rp. 

Like  fw allowes,and  the  patapet  once  wonne ; 

For  proofe  oftheir  obedience,  if  I willed  them 
They  jfhouid  leape  downc  againe;  aiKl  what  is  motje, 

By  fome  directions  they  (bould  haue  from  me. 

Not  breake  their  ncckcs.  T5&/.This  is  aboue  beleefe.  ' , 

Brm.  Sir,  on  my  knowledge  though  hcc hath  fpokc  mUch^ 

He’s  able  to  do  more. 

Leatrst  Shcmcancsonher. 

Brnn,  And  howfoeuer  in  his  thankcfulnelTc, 

For  fome  few  fauors  done  him  by  my  fclfe, 

Heleft  v^«y?T(*e‘l>w,not  TT&eederer, 

Though  hee  was  chiefely  aimdc  at, could  haue  layd 
With  all  his  Dukedomes  power jthatfhamevpoiv him. 

Which  in  his  barbarous  malice  to  my  honor. 

He  fwore  with  threats  to  efteCt. 

Thier.  I cannot  but  J* 

Beleev'.c  you  Madam,thou  art  one  degree 
Giownc  necrer  to  my  hart,  and  ll^m  proud 
To  haue  in  thee  fo  glorious  a plant 
Tranfported  hitherjin  thy  conduCl,we 
Go  on  affurdc  ofconqueft,our  icmouc 
Shall  be  with  the  next  funne. 

Enter  Theoderety  Mtmherge^  Alartell,  Deuitty,  \ 

Lecnre.  Amazement  Icauc  me, ’tis  hcc. 

VVe  arc  againe  vndonr. 

Prot.  Oiir  guilt  bath  no  affurance  nor  defence. 

Bawdh  Ifnow  your  cuer  ready  wit  faile  to  proteCl  vs, 

VVe  flaall  be  alldifcouerde. 

Brnn.  Be  not  fo  In  , 


T hierry  andTheoderef* 

In  your  amazement  and  your  foolifli  fcarcs, 

I am  prep  ar  ed  for’u 

Theod.  How?  Not  one  poore  welcomcj 
In  anfwere  of  fo  long  a iorney  made 
Only  to  fee  your  brother. 

Thier.  I haue  flood 
Silent  thus  long, and  am  yet  vnrefolude 
Vyhether  to  entertaine  thee  on  my  fword. 

As  fits  a parricide  of  a mothers  honorj 
Or  wbether  being  a Prince,!  yet  fland  bound 
(Though  thou  ar  t here  condemnde)to  giue  thee  hearing 
Before  I execute.VVhat  foolifli  hope, 

(Nay  pray  you  forbeare)or  delperate  madnefle  rather, 
(Vnlcffe  thou  comefl  afliirde,!  fland  in  debt 
As  far  to  all  impiety  as  thy  fclfi: ) 

Has  made  thee  bring  thy  necke  ynto  the  axe  ? 

Since  looking  only  here,it  cannot  but 
S Draw  frefli  blood  from  thy  fearde  vp  cpnfcicncc. 

To  make  thee  fenfibleoftnat  horror,  which 
They  cuer  beare  about  them,tliat  like  Nero , 

Like  fayd  I?thou  are  worfe:fince  thou  dareft  flriue 
In  her  defame  to  murcher  thine  aliue. 

Tbtod,  That  flie  that  logg  fince  had  the  boldncs  to 
Be  a bad  woman,(though  I wifli  feme  other 
Should  fo  report  her)could  not  want  the  cunning, 

(Since  they  go  hand  in  hand)to  lay  faire  colours 
On  her  blacke  crimes,!  was  refolude  before, 
j Nor  make!  doubt  but  that  fliee  hath  impoyfondc. 

Y our  good  opinion  of  me,and  fo  far 
Incenwc  your  rage  againftmc,that  toolate 
I come  to  plead  my  innocence. 

5r«».  To  excufe  thy  impious  fcandalls  rather, 

Prot.  Ratherforc’dwkhfcaretobecompcldetocome, 
I Thierry  Forbeare, 

\Theod.  This  moues  not  mee,and  yet  had  I notbeene 
Tranfported  on  my  owne  integrity. 

Incither  am  fo  odious  to  my  fubietfls, 
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N or  yet  fo  barren  of  defence, but  that 
By  force  I could  haue  iuftified  my  guilt. 

Had  1 bene  faultytbut  fince  innocence 
Is  to  it  fclfc  an  hundred  ihouland  gardes. 

And  that  there  is  no  fonne,but  though  he  owe 
That  name  to  an  ill  mother,  but  Bands  bound 
Rather  to  take  away  with  his  o\^e  danger 
From  the  number  of  her  faults,tben  for  his  owne 
Security, to  adde  vnto  them.This, 

This  hath  made  me  to  preuent  th’cxpence 
of  bloud  on  both  fidcs,the  iniuries,the  rapes, 
(Pagcs,that  euer  waitc  vpon  the  war.* ) 

The  accompt  of  all  which,  fince  you  are  tl»c  cau^, 
Bcleeue  it,would  haue  bene  required  from  you; 
Rather  I fay  to  offer  vp  my  daughter, 

Wholiuing  only  could  reuengc  my  death. 

With  my  hart  blood  a facrifice  to  your  anger. 

Then  that  you  {hold  draw  on  your  head  more  curfes 
Then  yet  you  haue  deferued* 

Thier,  I do  begin 

Tofcclean  alteration  in  my  nature. 

And  in  his  full  faildc  confidence,  a fliowrc 
Of  gentle  raine  ,that  falling  on  the  fire 
Of  my  hot  rage  hath  quenched  it,ha ! I would 
Once  more  fpcake  roughly  to  him, and  I w ill; 

Y ct  there  is  fomcihing  wbjrpcrs  to  me,  that 
1 haue  fayd  too  much.How  is  my  heart  dcuided 
Betweene  the  duty  ofa  fonnc,and  lone  - 
D ue  to  a brot  her  /yet  I am  fwayed  hecre , 

And  muft  aske  otyou,how  tis  poflible 
You  can  affefime  that  haue  learned  to  hate. 
Where  ycufhouldpay  allloue? 

Theod.  Which  ioynde  with  duty, 

Vpon  ray  knees  I fhould  be  proud  to  tender-. 

Had  fhe  not  vf’d  her  felfe  fo  many  fwoi ds 
Tocut  thofe  bonds  that  tide  me  to  it, 

Tfow.  Fie,no  more  ofthat . 


T hierfy  and  Theodoret, 

Theod.  Alas  it  is  a thcame, 

I take  no  pleafurc  to  difcourfe  ofjwould 
It  could  afloone  be  buried  to  the  world. 

As  it  Chould  die  to  metnay  roore,I  wi(h 
(Next  to  my  part  ofheauen)that  fliec  would  fpcnd 
The  laft  part  of  her  life  Co  here, that  all 
Indifferent  ludges  might  condcmnc  me,  for 
A moft  malicious  flandcrennay  tcxde  it 
Vpon  my  forehead,  ifyou  hate  me  mother. 

Put  me  to  fuch  a fhame,pray  you  do,bclceue  it 
There  is  no  glory  that  may  fall  vpon  me. 

Can  equall  the  delight  I fliould  receiuc 
In  that  difgracejprouided  the  repeale 
Of your  long  banifhde  vertues^and  good  name, 
Vflhcfdmetoit. 

TA«r.  Sec,(hc  flicvres  her  felfe 
An  ealie  mother,which  her  teares  confirme. 

Tht»d.  Tis  a good  fignc,the  comftxctablcft  raine 
leucrlaw. 

Ttier,  Erobracetwhy  this  is  well. 

May  neuer  more  but  loue  in  you,andduty 
On  your  part  rife  betweene  you* 

Bin»>dlf.  Do  you  heare  Lord  Generali, 

Does  not  your  newftampde  honor  on  the  fuddaine 
Begin  to  grow  ficke? 

Prota.  Yesifindeitfit, 

That  putting  off  my  armor,!  (hould  thinke  of 
Somehonctt  hofpitall  to  retire  ta  CaLord 

BdtvS*  Sure  although  I am  abawd,yetbeing 
They  cannot  whip  me  for’t,  what’s  your  opinion? 

Lecftre.  The  beadle  will  refolue  you,fbr  I cannot. 
There  is  fomething  that  more  ncerc  concerncs  my 
That  calls  vpon  me. 

Mart*  Note  but  yonder  fcarabes. 

That  liude  vpon  the  dungc  of  her  bafe  plcafurcs. 
How  from  the  feare  that  fhe  may  yet  prone  honefi. 
Hang  downe  their  wicked  heads. 
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f^ttry.  What  is  that  to  me? 

Though  they  and  all  the  polecats  of  the  Court, 

Were  truftde  together,!  pcrceiue  not  hoW 
It  can  aduantage  me  a cardekuc. 

To  hclpe  to  keepe  me  honeft.  A hornet 

Enter  *PoJl, 

Thier.  How,frora  whence  ? ' 

PoSf.  Thefe  letters  will  refoluc  your  gracc.- 
Thter.  What  fpeake  they?  Rcades.* 

How  all  things  ratetc  to  make  me  this  day  happy  ? 

Sec  mother ,brother, to  your  reconcilement 
Another  blelfing  almoft  equall  to  it. 

Is  comming  towards  me;my  contrailed  Wife, 
daughter  of  vilfeDataric^ 

The  King  of  Aragon  is  on  our  confines; 

Then  to  arriue  at  luch  a time,when  yoit 
Are  happily  heere  to  honor  with  your  prefence* 

Our  long  dcfcrde;,but  much  wilhed  nuptiall. 

Falls  out  aboue  expreflion;  heauen  be  plealde 
That  I may  vfe  thefe  blcfling  powrdc.on  me 
With  moderation, 

Brun,  Hell  and  furies  ayde  me. 

That  I may  haue  power  to  auert  the  plague's- 
That  prefl'c  vpon  me. 

Tttier.  Two  dayes  iourny  fayeft  thou, 

»/  We  will  fet  forth  to  mectc  her,  in  the  mcane  time 

See  all  things  be  prepardc  to  cntcrtainc  her; 

Nay  let  me  haue  your  companies',  there’s  a.  Forreft 
In  the  midway  (ball  yccld  vs  hunting  fport. 

To  cafe  our  trauaile,ilc  not  h aue  a brow 

But  fhall  \\  care  mirth  vpon  it,tliereforc clcerc  them, 

We’ele  wafh  away  all  fort ow  in  glad  fcafts. 

And  the  war  we  mcane  to  men,  we’clc  make  on  beads.  Exettnt 
Emyi.O\\  that  I had  the  Magicke  totranfformyon  ommSjpratfr 
Into  the  fhape  of  fuch,that  your  owne  bounds  Brun.  Bawd- 
Mi^ittcarcyoupeece-mealejarcyoufo  dupid?  ber^PortaldjTy 
No  word  of  comfort  ? Haue  I fed  you  mothers  Lecnre* 

Front 


T hierry  andT  heodoreU 

From  my  exccfle  of  moyfture,  with  fuch  coft, 

And  can  you  yccld  no  other  retribution. 

But  to  deuoure  your  maker,  pandar,  fponge, 
Impoyfner,all  grownc  barren  ? 

Trota,  You  your  felfe 
That  are  our  mouer,and  for  whom  alone 
We  liue,hauc  failde  your  felfe  in  giuing  way 
To  the  reconcilement  of  your  Tonnes. 

Lecure.  Which  if 

y ou  had  preuentedjor  would  teach  vs  how 
They  might  againc  be  Teuerde,  we  could  eafily 
Remoue  all  other  hindrances,that  Hop 
The  paflage  of  your  pleafures. 

Btofdh.  And  for  me. 

If  I fade  in  my  office  to  prouidc  you 
Fre(h  delicates,hang  me. 

Bmn,  Oh  you  aredull,aud  hnde  not 
The  caufc  of  my  vexation;  their  reconcilement 
Is  a mocke-cafUe  built  vpon  the  fand 
By  children,which  when  I am  pleafde  to  o’rethrow* 
I can  with  eafefpurnc  downe. 

Lecure.  Iffb,nrom  whence 
Crowes  your  affliftion? 

Brun.  My  griefc  comes  alJ^g 
With  the  new  Qjiccne,in  whofe  grace  all  my  powre 
Muft  fuffer  fliipwrackerfor  me  now. 

That  hitherto  haue  kept  the  firft,to  know 
A fecond  place, or  yeeld  the  leaft  precedence 
To  any  otherSjdeath;to  haue  my  fleepes 
Lcffe  inquirdc  after,or  my  riling  vp 
Saluted  with  lefle  reuerence,or  my  gates 
Empty  of  fuitorsjor  the  Kings  great  fauours 
To  paffc  through  any  hand  but  mine,or  hcc 
Himfclfe  to  be  direfted  by  another, 

W ould  be  to  me;  do  you  vnderftand  me,  yet 
No  mcanes  to  preuentthis. 

Pretu,  Fame  gulesherout 
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To  be  a woman  of  a chaftity 
Not  to  be  wrought  vpon,  and  therefore  Madam 
For  me, though  I hauc  plcafdcyou,  to  attempt  her 
Were  to  no  purpofe. 

Brm.  Tufhjfomc  other  way, 

BawS.  Faith  I k now  none  clfc,all  my  bringing  vp 
Aimde  at  no  other  learning. 

Lecure.  Giuc  me  leaue,  , 
if  ray  art  fade  me  nOt,I  hauc  thought  on 
A fpeeding  proicil. 

Brnn.  VVhatift?butcfl5:<9:it, 

And  thou  {halt  be  my  ty£fm/ap^y 
Thy  image  fhall  be  fet  vp  in  pure  goldj 
To  which  i’le  fall  downe  and  worlhip  it. 

Leeure.  TheLady  isfaire, 

Bru».  Exceeding  faire. 

Lecttre.  And  young. 

Brm,  Somefifteeneat  themoft.' 

Lecure.  And  loues  the  King  with  eqilall  ardor. 

Brun.  More, (he  dotes  on  him. 

Lecure.  VV’ellthen,whatthinkeyouif  Iraakeadrinkc 
Which  giuenvntohim  on  the  bridall  night,  ‘ ■ ' 

Shall  for  hue  dayes  fo  rob  his  faculties 
Ofall  ability  topay  that  duty,  ' ‘ 

VVhich  new  made  wiues  expe£);,that  flhc  flialifwc*are 
She  is  not  matchde  to  a man, 

*r  were  rare.  ■ 

Lecure.  And  then  ^ ' 

If  fhe  hauc  any  part  of  woman  in  heiv 
She’le  or  fly  outjor  at  leall  giue  occafion 
Of  fuch  a breach  which  ncre  canbe  made  vp. 

Since  he  that  to  all  eliiC  did.  nencr  fade  • 

Ot  as  much  as  could  be  perfbrnide  by  man, 

Proucsonly  icetoher.  Bruu.  Tis  excellent. 

Baudh.  ThePhyfiiian 
Helps  euer  at  a dead  lift;  a fine  calling, 

T hat  can  bothraife,and  take downc^out  vpon  thee, 

Brtm, 


"Theoioret  and  Thierry » 

Brm,  F®r  this  one  feruicc  I am  cucr  tHne, 

Prepare  Ujilc  giue  it  him  my  felfe,fpr  you  Protaldje, 

By  this  kilTe.and  our  prornifdc  fport  at  night, 

( do  coniure  you )to  bearcvpjnotminding 
The  oppofition  6iT%eodorety 
Or  any  ofhis  followers;\vhat  fo  ere 
You  arc,yet  appeare  valiautjand  make  good 
The  opinion  that  is  had  of  you: for  my  fclfe 
Inthenew  Qiicenes  remoue,beinginadc  fecure, 

Peare  not,ilc  make  the  future  building  fure.  Exeant . 

Windhornes, 

Enter  Theodoret^  Trierry* 

^heodtfret*  This  Stag  flood  weli,and  cunningly. 

I Thierry.  My  horfc 

I lam  lurCjhas  found  it,for  her  fides  arc 

i Blooded  from  flanke  to  fhoulder,whercs  the  troope  ? 

Enter  Mar  tell, 

1 Thtodoret.  Paft  home-ward, weary  and  tirde  as  we  are, 

I How  il/4rr///;haue  you  renoembred  what  we  though  of^ 

Mart,  Yes  Sir.Ihaue  fniglcd  him,and  if  there  be 
Any  defert  in  his  bloiod,be(ide  the  itchc. 

Or  manly  heate,  but  what  deco61ions 
Leaches,and  callifes  hauecramdc  into  him, 

Your  Lordfhip  fhall  know  perfedf. 

Thier.  VVhats  that, may  not  I know  too? 

Theod,  Yes  Sir, 

To  that  end,vve  caft  the  proieft  , 

Thierry,  VYhatift? 

Mart,  A defireSir, 

Vpon  the  gilded  flag  your  graces  fauour 
Has  ftuck  vp  for  a Gencrall,and  to  informe  you. 

For  this  houre  hee  {ball  paffe  the  teft,  what  valour, 

Stayd  iudgcment,foule,or  fafe  diferetion 

Your  mothers  wandring  eyes,  and  your  obedience 

Haue  flung  vpon  vs  jto  afliire  your  knowledge, 

He  can  bee, dare  bc,{hall  bc,muft  be  nothing, 

Loadc  him  with  piles  of  bonorsjfet  him  off 
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VVith  all  the  cunning  foylcs  that  may  dccciuc  vs: 

But  a poorc,  cold,vnfpitiied,  vnmanncrde, 
Vnhoneft,vnaffe£led,  vndonc,fooIe, 

And  mod  vnheard  of  coward,a  metre  lumpc 
Made  to  loadc  beds  withall^and  like  a nightmare 
Ride  Ladies^that  forget  to  fay  their  prayers, 

One  that  dares  only  be  difeafed^and  in  debt, 

VVhofc  body  mewes  more  plaiftcrscucry month. 

Then  women  do  old  faces. 

Ihier,  Nomore,Iknowhim, 

I now  repent  my  error,  take. your  time 
And  try  him  homc,euer  thus  far  referu’d, 

Y ou  tie  your  anger  vp. 

Mart.  Hod  it  die  Sir.  violence, 

Thier,  Bring  me  his  fword  faire  taken, without 
For  that  will  bed  declare  him. 

Theod.  That’s  the  thing. 

Thitr.  And  my  bed  horic  is  thine. 

Mart,  Your  graces  feruant.  J&e/if, 

"Theod,  Youle  huntjio  more  Sir, 

Thier.  Not  to  day,the  weather 
Isgrowne  too  warmc,befides,thc  dogges  are  Ipent, 

Wc’ele  take  a cooler  roorning,ict’s  to  norfe, 

And  hollow  in  the  troope.  Exemt,  H'irtdhmes, 

Enter  2 Hmtfmn, 
li  ImarryTwainer, 

This  woman  giues  indeed,  theic  arc  the  Angells 
That  arc  the  keepers  faints. 

2.  I like  a woman 

That  handles  the  dccres  dowfets  withdifcrctionj 
And  payes  vs  by  proportion ; 
i; ’fisnotrcaibn 

T o think  this  good  old  Lady  has  a diimpe  yet 
That  may  require  a currali. 

2.  And  the  bells  too. 

Enter  Erotaldte. 

She  has  lod  a friend  of  meclic,but  htre’s  thc  clarke. 

No  more  for  fcare  ath  be  11  ropes;  Erttal- 


Theodoret  and  Thierry^ 

Pretax  HownowKccpcfs^ 

Saw  you  tbc  King? 

I Yes  Sir, he’s  newly  mounted  j 
And  as  we  take  it  riddfJn  home. 

Frei  Farewell  then.  Exit  Keeperfi 

Enter  Martett, 

Myhonord  Lord , Fortune  has  made  me  happy  ■ 

To  mcete  with  fuch  a man  ofmen  to  fide  me. 

Protali  How  Sir?I  know  ye  not; 
f^or  what  your  fortune  mcanes. 
jHart.  Few  words  fhall  fcrue,I  am  betraide  Sir, , 

Innocent  and  honcfl:;malice,and  violence 
Are  bothagainft  me,balcly  and  fbwly  layd  for; 

For  my  life  Sir,danger  is  now  about  mee, 
bJowinmythroateSir.  Pretaldje,  Where  Sir?' 

Mart.  Naylfcarcnot, 

And  let  it  now  powrc  downc  in  ftormes  vpon  me, 
i I haue  met  a noble  guard; 

i Fret.  Your  meaning  Sir, 

I Forlhaueprefentbufinefle.  Mart.  O my  Lord, 
j Your  honour  cannot  leaue  a.  gentleman 
At  Icaft  a fatre  defigne  of  this  braue  nature, 

To  which  your  worth  is  wedded,  your  profeffion 
Hatcht  in,  and  made  one  pcecc,  in  fuch  a perrill 
There  are  but  fix  my  Lord*  Trot,  What  fix 
Mart.  Sixvillaincsfworne',  andinpaytokiIlme<^. 

Frotaldye.  Six?  (you  arc  prefent. 

Mart.  Alas  Sir, what  can  fixe  do,or  fix  fcore  now 
Your  name  will  blow  eni  off,fay  they  haue  (hot  too. 

Who  dare  prefent  a peecc?  your  valour’s  proofe  Sir. 

Fret.  No  ji’le  aifure  you  Sir,  nor  my  diferetion 
Againft  a multitudcj’tis  true  I dare  fight; 

Enough,and  well  enough, and  long  enough: 
ButwifedomcSir,andweigbt-Gfwhatisonme, , ^ 

In  which  lam  nomore  mine  ownc,nor  yours  Sir, 

Nor  as  I take  it,any  finglc  danger. 

But  what  conccrncs my  place,  tells  me  dire^ly*  . 

B«fido  my  perfon,myfairc  reputation,  If 
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If  I thnift  into  crowds, and  fcekc  occa(ion$ 

Suffers  opinion, fix?  Why  Hercules 
Auoyded  two  man,yer  not  to  giue  example : 

But  only  for  your  prefent  dangers  fake  Sir, 

Were  there  butfoure  Sir,  I car’d  not  if  I killd  vm. 

They  will  feme  to  fet  my  fword. 

Metrt.  There  are  but  foure  Sir, 

I did  mirtakcvm,but  foure  fuchas  Efsrope 
Excepting  your  great  valour. 

Tret.  Wellconfiderdc, 

I Will  not  roedle  with  vm,  foure  in  honor. 

Are  equall  with  fonrefcore,befides  they  arc  people 
Only  dire61cd  by  their  fury . 

Mart,  So  much  nobler  fliall  be  your  way  of  lufticc. 
Trot.  That  I find  not. 

Mart.  You  will  not  Icaue  me  thus? 

Tret,  I would  not  leaue  you;  but  lookc  you  Sir, 
Men  of  my  place,and  bufincs,muft  not 
Be  queftioned  thus. 

Mart.  YoucannotpaffeSir, 

Now  they  hauc  feene  me  with  you,without  danger. 
They  are  heere  Sir,withiu  hearing, take  but  two. 

Trot,  Let  the  Law  take  vm,take  a tree  Sir, 
lie  take  my  horfe  ,that  you  may  kcepe  with  fafety: 

If  they  haue  brought  no  hand-favvcs,within  this  houre 
He  fend  you  refcue,and  a toyle  to  take  vm . 

Mart.  You  fhall  not  go  fopoorely,  (lay  but  one  Sir 
Trot.  I hauc  bene  fb  hainperde  with  rhefe  refeues, 
S©  hewde  and  torturde,ihat  thetruth  is  Sir, 

I h auc  mainly  vowde  againtt  vm,yet  for  your  fake , 

If  as  you  fay  there  be  but  one,ilc  ttay. 

And  lee  faire  play  a both  fidcs. 

Mart.  There  is  no 

Mo*eSir,and  as  I doubt  a bafe  one  two. 

Trot.  Ficonhim,golughira  out  by  the  cares. 

Mart,  Yes: 

This  is  he  Sir,thc  bafeft  in  the  kingdome. 


7 hierrj  and  T heoJoret: 

?r*f.  Doyouknowmc? 

Mm.  Yes  for  a gcncrall  foolc, 

A knauc, a coward,  and  vpftart  ftallton  bawd, 

BeaO,barking  puppy, that  dares  not  bite. 

Pnt.  The  belt  man  beft  knowes  patience. 

Mm.  Yes, 

Tltis  way  Sir,  now  draw  you  fword,  and  right  you. 

Or  render  it  to  mc,for  one  you  (hall  do, 

Pr0t.  Ifwearing  itmay  doyou  any  honor, 

I (ball  be  glad  to  grace  you,thcre  it  is  Sir, 

Mm,  Now  get  you  home,and  tel  your  Lady  M<(. 

Sne  has  (hot  vp  a fweete  mu(hrun9p,quit  your  place  too, 

And  fay  you  are  counlelde  well,  thou  wilt  be  beaten  elfe 
By  thine  owne  lanceprifadocs;whcn  they  ktiow  thee. 

That  tunes  of  oyle  of  rofes  wil  not  cure  thee; 

Go  get  you  royour  foyning  worke  at  Court, 

And  leame  to  fweate  agen,  and  eate  dry  mutton; 

An  armor  like  a froft  will  fearch  yonr  bones. 

And  make  you  rore  you  rogue;  not  a reply. 

For  if  you  do  your  cares  go  oC 

Pr0t.  Still  p atience*  Extmtt, 

Lomlt  Mk/fukf , ABoMeput^ntt, 

EtanTrUrry  fir dtlU^imMt^lmdmtyL€0x<ty  Bmditr*  <^c» 
7%iir.  It  is  your  place,  and  though  in  all  things  elfe 
You  may  and  euer  (hall  command  me,yec 
In  this  ile  be  obeyde, 

OrdeUa.  Sir,theconfenc 
That  made  me  yours,(ball  neuer  teach  me  to 
Repent  1 am  fo,yet  be  you  but  pleafde 
To  giue  me  leaue  to  fay  fo  much;the  honor 
Y ou  offer  me  were  better  giuen  to  her. 

To  whom  you  owe  the  power  of  giuing. 

Tbitr.  Mother, 

You  heare  this  and  reioyce  in  fuch  a bleibng 
That  payes  to  you  fo  large  a (hare  of  duty. 

But  he  no  more, for  as  you  hold  a place 
Necter  my  heart  then  fhe,you  inu(l  (it  ncereff 
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To  alt  tliorcf,races,thatareinthcpowcr 

Ma'cfty  CO  bertow. 

Which  i’|eproutde,. 

ShaUbe  Au>ic  l udcjLcow’P.-  . . 

Lecttre.  1 haucK  ready, 

'Brm.  TiswelljWaiteonour  cup,. 

You  hpnoj*  me.  ' 

Thier.  We  are  dull,  ^ •• 

Noobie£ttoprou<jkerbirth.  ‘ 

Theod.  Aianellt 

If  you  remeiTiber  Sir.,|will  grace  your  feaft 
With  lometilvq^thst  williyeeld  matter  bf  mirtlv^ . 

Fi:  for  tit)  cpmoidaiv^idw.  v - h ,i  ; ' ■ < ui:!  a ; 

Thier.  TGai\m^Protaldje^  ■ ■ - v , 

Theed.  Youhaueit.  ’ ' ' '= 

"Brnn.  What  ofhinifrfcarehis  bafdiieffc  ’ afide 
In  fpigh:  of  all  the  titles  that  my  faOdrs 
Haue clothdc  him, wlttcH  will  make  difcbuery  ‘ - 
Of  what  is  yet  conce^idci  r • ' 

FnterMarteH. 


Theed.  Lpol^e  Slr,he  has  it. 
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afide  ■ 
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HisTword  rather  then'^fe  it . 

Twas  thy  plot,,  ^ 

Which  I will  turne  on  thy  owne  head. 

Thier.  Pray  you  fpeake, 

How  wonne  you  himitopaiit  ftom’t? . ' 'i . 

Mart.  Wonne  him  Sirj  , 

He  would  haue  yeeldctHt  vpon  his  knees 
Before  he  would  haue  hazarded  the  exchange 
Ofaphillip oftheforeheadthad’youwilldc  me,  ' 
1 durli  haue  vndertooke  he  fhould  haue  fent  you -*  • 
His  nofc,prouidcd  that  the  Ioffe  of  it 
Might  hane  fau’d  the  reft  ofhis  facejheis  Sir 
The  moft  vnuttcrable  coward, that  ere  natitre 
Blcft  with  hard  fhoulders,  which  were  only  giuenhim 


7 hierry  mdT he  odor  et: 

To  the  ruine  of  baftinados, 

Thterry  Poifible. 

Theod*  Obferucbut  howfticficis. 

Mart,  Whybele  ueic: 

But  mat  1 kitow  the  ftiame  of  this  dtigfacc. 

Wifi  m^ke  the  beaft  to  Hue  with  l'uch,and  neuet 
prefume  to  come  more  among  men;  i’lc  hazard 
My  life  vpon  ir,that  a boy  of  t wclue 
Should  fcourge  him  hither  like  a parifti  top,, 

And  make  him  dance  before  you* 

Slaucthoulieft,  " ’ 

Thou  dar’ft  afvvell  Ipcakc  treafon  in  the  hearing 
Ofihole  that  hauc  the  power  to  punifh  itj 
As  the  leaiHiliable  of  this  bc^re  him. 

But 'tis  thy  hate  tome, 

Nay,pray  you  Madam, 

IhauenoearcstooheajreypUjthoughafootC' 
Toletyouvnderftandwhatheis*  - ^ ' 

Brm.  Villaine, 

TT&ead.  You  are  to  violent.  ;t;  - ;■ -i 

The  word  that  can  come  i 

Is  bUnkcttingjtbr  beating, and  fijchvcrtues  ' ■ 

I haue  bene  long  acquainted  with, 

Ohftrange/  i . i . 

Beatib,  Beboldthemanyontalkcofi  hii’  M s ' 

Brnn,  Giuemeleaue,  ’ ' ' - ‘ 

Or  free  thy  felfe(thinke  in  what  place  you  arc) 

From  the  fouie  imputation  that  IS  layd  V > 

Vpon  thy  valour('hc  bold,  i’lc  proteftyou/  1 * 

Or  heere  I vow(deny  itor^rl'weareit)  * 

Thcfe  honors  which  thou  wearcll  vnwocthiljr, 

Which  be  but  impudent  enough  and  kcepc  them. 

Shall  be  tornc  from  thee  with  thycyes. 

Trot.  Ihaueit,  ; 

My  valour 'is  there  any  berej  beneath,  ■ .*5  = ^ i 

Tlic  ftilc  of  k»ng,darcs  queftioij  it  ? 
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Ttier.  This  is  rare.  (bene  noble, 

Pr#r.  Which  of  my  a Aion$,which  haue  ftill 
Has  rendrcd  me  futpeiled  ? 

Thimy.  Martellf 
You  mull  not  fall  off. 

Mart,  OhSir,fcareitnor, 

Do  you  know  thisfword  f 

Fret,  Yes, 

Mart,  Pray  you  on  whattermes 
Did  you  part  with  it? 

Prota,  Part  with'it  fay  you  ? 

Mart.  So. 

Tkitr.  Nayftudynotan  ar>fwere,conftflferfeeIy. 
Prota.  On  I remember cnow^actheflags  falls,. 
As  we  to  day  were  hunting,apoore  fellow. 

And  now  I view  you  better,!  may  fay 
Much  ofyourpitchrthisfiliy  wwtdi  I !pokeo^ 
With  his  petition  falling  at  my  feete,  * 

(Which  much  apinft  my  wiU  he  kifde,)defirde 
That  as  a fpeciall  meanes  for  bis  preferment, 

I would  vouchfafe  to  let  himsf^MBy<Word 
To  cut  off  the  dags  head;  * 

Brmf.  Will  you  bearetbax^' 

PamS,  This  lie  beares  a limilkiKle  ofrruth; 

Prota,  I euer  courteous,(^a  great  weakenes  in  me) 
granted  his  humble  fuite. 

Mart,  Oh  impudence ! 

Thttr,  This  change  hcxceltent. 

Mart,  A word  with  you, 

Denie  it  not,  I was  thattnaa  difguifiJo, 

You  know  my  temper,andasyiottr«fpea 
A dayly  cudgelling  foar  one  whole  yeare,  . 

Without  aKcorrapuiliogbytliecares, 

Or  tweakesby  the  nofe,  or  the  moft  precious  balme 
You  vfdc  of  patience,  patience  doyou  marke  me, 
Confelfc  before  thefe  kings  with  what  bafe  feare 
Tnoudidrt  deliucr  it; 


Thierry  andTheoderet* 

ftH*  Oh  1 1 ftjall  burft, 

And  tfl  haue  not  inftant  liberty 
To  tearc  this  fellow  limbe  by  limbc,thc  wrong 
Will breake tny hart,aUhough  Herculean,  (here 
And  fomewhat  bigger;  there's  ray  gage,  pray  you 
Lpt  me  redememy  credit, 

Thierry.  Ha,ha,rorbearc. 

Mturt.  Pray  you  let  me  take  it  vp,and  if  I do  not 
Againft  all  ods  of armor  and  of  weapons , 

With  this  make  him  confefle  it  on  his  kaecs> 

Cue  off  my  bead, 

No,thatis  my  office. 

Bruedh*  Fie^ou  take  the  hangmans  place. 

OrdelU.  Nay  good  my  Lord 
Let  me  attone  this  difference«do  not  fuffer 
Our  bridallnighttobe  theCentauresfeaft, 

You  are  aKnight  and  bound  by  oath  to  grant 
All  lull  luits  vnto  Ladies;  for  my  fake 
Forget  your  fuppo^e  wrong. 
fret.  Well^lethimthankeyon, 

For  your  &ke  he  0iall  liue,perhaps  a day. 

And  may  be,on  fubmiflion  longer, 

Thetm.  Nay,J^hrr«//,  you  mull  bee  patient. 

Mart,  I am  yours. 

And  this  flaue  (kali  be  once  more  mme. 

Thier.  Sit  all; 

One  health,and  fo  to  bed,for  I too  long 
Deferremy  choifeftdelicates. 

ArM»«  Which  if  poyfon 
Haue  any  power,thou  (halt  like  TmahtJ 
Behold  and  neuer  taftejbe  carefull. 

Lttwe.  Fearenot. 

Brun,  Though  it  be  rare  in  our  fex;  yet  for  once 
I'Vrill  begin  a health. 

Thier,  Let  it  come  freely, 

Sritn,  Iteeure jthc  cuj^heere  to  the  (bnu^  we  hope 
Thisnighc  (hall  be  an  Emtxion. 
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Thier,  Youhauenamde 
A blclTing  that  I moft  delirdc.I  picdg?  you, 

Giuc  mt  a larger  cup, that  is  top  litdc. , 

Vncofo  great  a god. 

Br»»,  Nay,then  youvyrongmc, 

^ollo-'Vrs!  began. 

Tttery.  Wcllasyoupicafc. 

Undone? 

Vnto  your  wifb, I warrant  yoUj, 

For  this  night  I durfttruft  him  with.my  mother, 

7hier.  So,’tis  gone  round, lightsj  > li 

Bru».  Pray  you  Tfe  my  feruicc,  (Mfdsutij  . y 

Or  della.  Tis  that  which  J (hall  ejuer  oweyjou  " i-  ^ 

And  mull  haue  none  from  you,pray  you  pardon  nnti  - ' • 

'Thier.  Goodreft toall. 

Theod.  And  to  you  pleafaiK  labour? 

your  comp  any  ,Madapi  good  night,  Exe^ 

Nay  you  haue  caiifc  to  ^ujh>but  I yit^ide  it,  ] 

And  what’s  more  I forgiue  youjilh  not  ^idy  ^ ProtaL^f^^t 
That  thou  that  art  the  firft  to  enter  cpthb at  ; > pffedkfTi 
Withany  v.oman,and  whatisnaorcjprecpmehpr,  ■ u ■ 

(In  which  (he  is  be(i  plcafde,^(hpuld  bdCoifearc^^^^  vlin  W/ 

Tomeeteaman.  , 

Prot.  Why  would  yoiihaue  the  lo(c 
That  blood  that  is  dedicated  to  your  feruice,  ; ; 

In  any  other  quarrell? 

iJr«K.  No, rel’eruc  it  ^ , o 

As  I will  fludy  to  prefen^thy  credit,  ,!  -Ryi  •- 
Y ou  firh  a;bc  t your  care  t o finde  out  one  , 

That  is  poore  though  valiaHt,that  at  any  rate, 

WilljtoredeciTC  my  feruants  reputation, 

RcreciUe  a pubhke  baffling, 

B^.rfdb,  VVouldyour  highneife 
Were  plcafd  to  informe  me  better  of  your  purpofe.- 
BrKu.  Why  one  Sir,  that  would  thus,  be  boxde, 

Oc  kicktiqdo  you  apprehend  mcnow.?  ' , ^ 

F,a<t,db.  I fecleyeuMadam,  ^ t- 

The 
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Thierry  md'^heodmtrn 

The  man  that  fKall  receiuc  this  from  my  Lord,  , , 

Shall  haue  a thoufand  crownes^. 

Fr«t.  Heefliall.  bcfides 

His  day  ofbaftinadoing  pafl  ofej. 

He  (liall  not  lofe  your  grace,  nor  your  good  fauor. 
Urm,  That  fliall  make  way  CO  k.  ’ 

Itmuftbea  mari  ' 

of  credit  in  the  Co(i rijChat  is  to  be  : ^ ^ ^ ^ " 

The  foyk  vnto  your  yalciur . V - ■ o 

rrot.  True,it  fhoiild.  ' ■ ' (vi^orfei 

And  |ifhe  haue  place  therc/tis  not  the  ^ 

much  the  better, 

Brfiwii^'/IfhebeaEqrd,  ' \ ?* 

,*Twill  be  the  greater  grade.  ' 

Bthh),  Thou  art  in  the  right.*  (Lord, 

BiUfdih,  Why  then  behoM  that  valiaitt  than  and 
That  fory  our  fake  willtakc  a cudgelling, 

Fof  be  affardewhcn  it  is  fptead  abrp^di 

That  you  haue  dealt  with  me,  thc*ile  give  ydii  oi  ; t 

For  one  of the  nine  Worthies; 

Out  you  pandar,  * 

Why  to  bcatc  thee  is  only  exetcifn  ; ' , 

Forruchasdoaffefbjtjldfendttime  * ^ 

InvainerepUesjbutHoibcomeihyfoUace,  ' 

Let  vs  to  bed, and  our  defircs  oijcc  qucnchde, 

We’ele  there  determine  of  death  , 

For  he's  the  cngin  vfdc  to  ruhie  vs: 

Yet  one  workc  more,I.er«^(?,  art  thou  aflUrde 
The  potion  will  worke? 

Lfcwre.  Mylifevpbnit. 

Brm.  Come  my  then  glut  me-with 

Thofe  beft  delights  of  man, that  are  denide 
To  her  that  does  expect;  them,being  a bride.- 

ScoeA* 

Enter  Thierry OrdelU^sfiem  hed, 
Tttier,  Sure!  haue  drunks  the  blood ofEkphants, 
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The  tcares  of  mandr&Ve  and  the  marble  dew, 

Mixt  in  nay  draught;hnue  quencht  my  natural  heate, 

Aai  left  no  fparke  of  fire  but  in  mine  eyes. 

With  which  I may  behold  my  miferics: 

Y c wretched  flames  which  play  vpon  my  fight, 

Turne  inward,foahe  me  ail  oi%  pecce, though  earth; 

My  te’resfhallouerwhelmeyouclfetoo,  ('fadnesf 
Ord$ll*,  What  moues  my  Lord  to  this  flrange 
If  any  late  difcerncd  want  in  me, 

Giue  caufe  to  your  reper^tance,care  and  duty 
Shall  finde  a painefull  way  to  recomp  ence. 

Thier.  Are  you  yet  froren  veine$,fccle  you  a breath, 

Whofe  temperate  hcate  would  make  the  North  ftar  ceckf^ 

Her  icie  pillcrs  thaw*d,and  do  you  not  melt  ? 

Draw  neercr,yet  neerer. 

That  from  thy  barren  kifle  thou  maifl  confefle 
i haue  not  heate  enough  to  make  a blu(h. 

OrielU.  Speake  nearer  to  my  vnderflandine,  like  a husband/ 
TTtier,  Howfliouldhefpeakethe  language  of  a husband. 

Who  wants  the  tongue  and  organs  of  his  voyce? 

Ordelld.  It  is  a phrafe  vviU  part  with  the  fanne  eale 
From  you  with  that  you  now  deliucr. 

Thitr.  Bind  not  his  cares  rp  with  lb  dull  a charme. 

Who  hath  no  other  fence  left  open;  why  Ihould  thy  words 
Find  more  reflraint  then  thy  free  fpeaking  actions. 

Thy  clofc  embraces  and  thy  mid-night  fighes. 

The  filent  orators  to  flow  defire?  ^ 

Ordella.  Striue  not  to  win  content  firm  ignorance 
Which  muft  be  loft  in  knowledge : hcauen  can  witnefle 
My  fartheft  hope  of  good  reacht  at  yourplcafure. 

Which  feeing  alone  may  in  yovrlooke  be  read: 

Adde  not  a doubtful!  comment  to  a text 
That  in  it  felfc*s  direft  and  eafic. 

ThterSyn  thou  haft  drunk  the  iuice  of  hemlock  too. 

Or  did  vpbraided  nature  make  this  pairc 
To  (hew  fhe  had  not  quite  forgot  her  firft 
luftly  praifdc  workman  (hip,  inc  firft»chaft  couple 

Betore 


7 hierry  and  T heodoreti 

Before  the  want  ofioy,taught  guilty  fight 
A way  through  fhame  aivl  forrow  to  delight ; 

Say »may  we  niixe  as  in  their  innocence 
When  turtles  kift,to  confirtne  happinefle, 

Not  to  beget  it? 

Or  della,  1 know  no  bar. 

*Ihier,  Should  I belccuetbee,yct  thypulfo  beates  womanj 
And  fayes  the  name  ofwife  did  protnife  thee 
The  bleft  reward  of  duty  to  thy  mother. 

Who  gauc  fo  often  witnes  of  her  toy. 

When  ftie  did  boaft  thylikenes  to  her  husbandi 
OrdelU.  *Tis  true,that  to  bruig  forth  a fecond  to  your  felfcy 
Was  only  worthy  of  my  Virginlofle; 
Andfliouldlprizcyoulcfie  vnpatternde  Sir, 

Then  Being, cxemplified,ift  not  more  honor 
To  be  poffeffor  of  vnequalde  vertue. 

Then  what  is  paraleldc?giue  me  belecfc. 

The  name  of  mother  knowc§  no  way  of  good. 

More  then  the  end  in  me : who  weds  for  Tuft 
is  oft  a widdow;when  I married  you, 

Iloft  the  naraeofjmaid  to  gaine  atitlc 
Aboue  the  wifli  ofchange,which  that  part  can 
Only  maintaine,is  ftill  the  fame  in  man. 

His  vertue  and  his  calme  focicty. 

Which  no  gray  haires  can  threaten  to  diflfolue, 

Nor  wrinkles  bury, 

.Tbier,  Confine  thy  felfe  to  filcnce,  left  thou  take 
That  part  ofreafon  from  me  is  only  le'ft 
To  giue  perfwafion  to  me,I  am  a man; 

Or  lay  thou  haft  neuer  feene  the  riuers  hafte 
Withglad-fomefpeedetomeete  the  amorous  Tea.' 

OrtUila.  We  are  bufto  prajfe  the  coolenes  of their  ftreames, 
Th  'ttr,  Nor  viewde  the  kids  taught  by  their  luftfull  fires, 
Purfue  each  other  through  the  wanton  lawncs. 

And  liktthe  fport. 

Ordella.  As  it  made  way  vnto  their  enuied  reft. 

With  weary  knots  binding  their  harmeles  eyes, 

• F Thitrrj 
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~Brttn.  It  is  beyond  my  admiration. 

Thitr.  Beyond  your  lexes  faith. 

The  vnripc  virgins  ofour  age  to  hcar’t 
Will  dreame  themfelues  to  women,and  conuert 
The  example  to  a miracle. 

Brnn.  Alas  ’tis  your  defeat  moues  my  amazement,, 

But  what  ill  can  be  feparate  from  ambition? 

QxxxtWTheodoret. 

Whatofmybrotiy? 

Brm,  That  to  his  name  your  barrenneffe  adds  rule;  c 

Who  louing  the  cfFe<ft,would  not  be  ftrange 
In  tauoring  the  caufe;looke  on  the  profit,  < - 

And  gaine  will  quickly  point  the  tnifehiefe  out.  , i;  - ; 

Thier.  Thenameoffathcr  towhatlpoflcfe  v; 

Is  fhame  and  care. 

Brtut,  Were  we  begot  to  ifinglehapphvefie 
I grant  youjbut  from  fuch  a wifcjfuch  virmc 
TogctanheirCjWhatHerpiit  wouidnotfindi  r • 

Deferuing  argument  to  breakc  his  voYsr 
Euen  in  his  age  ofehaftity.? 

You  teach  a deafeman  language. 

Brun,  The  caufe  found  out,thc  malady  may  ceafeyi 
Haueyou'lrtatdof’atieFtfr//?  . • i 

Thierry.  A learndeAftronomer,  great  Magician, 

Who  hues  hard-bytetirde.  > — 

Bthk.  Repaire  to  h im,  with  the  juft  houre  and  place 
Of  your  natiiutyjfooles  arc  amaz’d  axfate, 

Qriefes  but  eoaccajdc  areneuerdefperate. 

Thier,  Y ou  haue  timely  wakende  me,nor  firaU  I fleepe 
Without  the  fatiffadfion  of  his  art.  Exit  Thierry. 

Enter  Lecare. 

Brm.  Wifedome  prepares  you  to’ tj^erwe,  met  happily, 

heenre.  The  ground  anfwcrcs  your  parpofc,the  conueiance 
Being  fecure  and  cafie,falling  iuft 
Behind  the  ffate  fet  for  Theoderet. 

Brun,  ’ Tis  well,  your  truft  inuites  you  toa  fecond  charge^ 
You  know  Ae/orrcj  cell, 

tecHru 


Thierry  andTheodoret. 

Leeuye.  Who  conftcllatcd  your  fairc  birth. 

BritH.  Enough,! fee  thou  kiiowft  him, where’s  Bawdber} 
hecure.  Heft  bimearefuilof  theproijftcaft, 

To  raife  credit. 

Brm.  A fore  that  muft  be  plafterde,  in  whofc  wound 
Others  (ball  find  tlicir  graues,thinke  themfeiues  found, 
Youreare,and  quickeft  apprehenfipn.  ExtmtX 

E»terBawiher,andafertta»t, 

Bawdb.  This  man  of  war  will  adu^cc. 

Leeur^.  Hishourcsvponthe  ftroake. 

Bdgfdh*  W ind  him  backe  as  you  fauor  my  earcs, 

Ilouc  no  noyfe  in  my  head,  my  braincs  haue  hitherto 
Bin  imployde  in  filenc  bufineffes. 

EnUrDtmtryi 

Ziecttrt.  The  gentleman  is  within  your  reach  Sir.  Exit. 

Botfdb.  Giuc  ground  vyhilft  I drill  my  wits  to  the  encounter, 
, I take  ir.  Deuitry.  All  that’s  left  ofhjm. 

i Is  there  another  parcell  ofyoUjifit beat pawhe 

I I will  gladly  redeeme  it  to  make  yoU  wholy  mine; 

■ ritry.  Youfccke  too  hard  a peny wothi  (long  knov>?nc 

Ba»db,  Y ou  to ill  to  keepe  fuch  diftance,your|)arts  haue  bin 
To  me,howfocuer  you  pleafe  to  forget  acquaintante. 

E'itty*  Invn^confeffedhaue  bin  fubiedi:  to  lewd  company. 
. Thankes  for  your  good  remembrance, 

! You  haue  bin  a fouldier  , and  borne  armes.' 

A couple  of  vnprofitablc  oneSjthat  haue  only  ' 
feru’dto  get'meaflomacketo  mydinner. 

Bavfdb.  Muchgood  may  it  doyou  Sir. 

I Vitiy.  Y ou  fhould  haue  heard  me  fay  I h ad  din’d  firft,  T haue 
built  on  an  vawholeibmc  ground , raif’d  vp  a houfcbeforel 
I knew  a Tenant,  matcht  to  msetewearines,  fought  to  find  want 
I and  hunger. 

i BawS.lt  is  time  you  put  vp  your  fw©rd,tind  run  a way  for  raeate 
lir,nay  if  I had  not  withdrawne  ere  now,  I might  haue  kept  the; 
faft  with  you : but  fince  the  way  to  thriue  is  neuer  late , what  is 
the  necrdl  courfe  to  profit  thinke  you.? 

EUtryt  It  ma  y be  your  worfbip  will  fay  b awdry, 

BawS,  True  fencc,bawdry. . F 5 y>try=. 
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Vitry,  Why  is  their  fiuc  kinds  of  cm,I  neuer  knew  but  one* 

Bawdy,  lie  fhew  you  anewwayofproftitucion,faIlbacke, 
further  yet,  furrher,  there  is  fifty  crownes,  do  but  as  much  to  i 
Prataldye  the  Quccnes  fauorct,thcy  arc  doubled.  i 

Vitry,  Butthusmuch,  1 

BatvS,  Giue  him  but  ah  affront  as  he  comes  to  the  prcfcncc, 
and  in  his  drawing  make  way  like  a true  bawde  to  his  valour, the 
fon  s t*ry  owne;if  you  take  a fcratch  in  the  arrac  or  fo,euery  drop 
of  bio  >d  vvctghes  dowre  a ducket. 

P'itrj.  After  that  rate,  I and  my  friends  would  begger  the 
kingdomc.Sir  you  haue  made  me  Wu(h  to  fee  my  want,whofe 
cure  is  fuch  acheape  and  eafiepurchafe,  this  is  male  bawderf 
belike; 

Enter  VrotaUy  /iheidy  find  RctuUtrs* 

Bawdy*  See,  you  (hall  not  belong  earning  your  wages,yout 
worke’s  before  your  eyes. 

Vitry.  Leauc  It  to  my  handling,ilc  fall  vpon’t  iuftantlyt 
Bawdy.  What  opinion  will  the  managing  of  this  affaire  , 

Bring  to  my  vvifcoorocfmy  inuention  tickles 
With  apprehenfion  on*t; 

Pro.  Thcfe.  arc  the  byes  of  marriage  Lady, 

Whofe  fights  are  able  to  diffolue  virginity, 

Spcakc  freely,doyounotenuythe  brides  felicity? 

Lady.  How  fliould  I, being  partner  oPt? 

Protal.  Whatyouenioyis  but  the  banquets  view. 

The  taftc-llands  from  your  pallatjifhe  impart 
By  day  fo  much  of  his  contcnt,thinkc  what  night  gauc? 
y$try.  Will  you  haue  a rcUifti  of  wit  Lady.? 

Bawdy.  This  is. the  man. 

Lady.  IfkbenocdcavcSir. 

V^itTy,  if  you  affe£l  chcapenes,how  can  you  prize  this  fullied  ^ 
ware  fo  iTiuch?iniiie  is  frelh,my  ownc,not  retailde* 

Fret.  Y ou  arc  fawey  firra. 

f^ttry.  The  fitter  to  be  m the  dilh  with  fuch  dry  ftockfilh  as  you 
ArCjhowfirikc? 

Bawdy,  llemcmbcr  the  condition  as  you  lookc  for  payment, 
P'${ry.  F‘'  at  boxc  was  left  out  of  the  bargainc, 
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Thierry  mdTheohret. 

Trot.  Hclpe,hclpe,helpe. 

BaivS.  Plague  of  chc  ftruiners  running  hand. 

What  a blow  is  this  to  my  reputation  ? 

Enter  Thierry X^eoderety  BrmhdtyOrdsUdyMemhergeyMkrtelt: 

Thier*  What  villaine  dares  this  outrage  ? 

T>euitry»  Hecre  mee  Sir , this  creature  hir’dc  mce  with 
fifty  crovvnes  in  hand,  to  let  Protaldye  haiiethe  better  of mee  at 
finglc  rapier  on  a made  quarrclt;hc  miftaking  the  weapon,  layes 
mce  ouer  the  chops  with  his  clubfifir , for , which  r was  bold  to 
teach  him  the  art  ofmemory, 

Omnes.  Ha,ha,ha,ha. 

T6w4.  Your  Genera!l,mother,will  dilplay  hitnfcife 

Spight  of  our  peace  I fee. 

Thitr.  Forfaearethcfecimll  lanes,  fie 
So  open  in  your  proie6ls,auoyde  our  prefence  firra. 

Deni.  Willmgly,ifyouhaueany  more  wages  toearne, 
Youreclcantakepaines.  (ha,ha,haj 

Theod.  There’s  fomewhat  for  thy  labor, more  then  was  prbitiifd, 

Batedb*  Where  could  I wifh  my  felfe  no  w?in  the  He  of dogs. 

So  I might  fcaps  fcratching,  for  I fee  by  her  cats  eyes 
I (hall  be  claw’d  fcarefully, 

Ti&iw-Weelc heare  noTnorcon t,mufique  drowne alladnes;  fefc 
Command  tbeReucUers iniat  whataratcl  dopurchafe  mHft'qw 
My  mothers  abfence,to  giue  my  fpleenc  full  liberty. 

Brun.  Speake  not  a thought* delay,  it  names  tliy  ruinc. 

Prot,  I had  thought  my  life  had  borne  more  v ale  w with  you. 

Brwi.  Thylolfecarrtes’mincwdth’tjlctthatlecure  thec. 

The  vault  is  ready,  and  the  dore  cohuyes  too’t, 

Falls  iuft  behind  his  chairc,the  blow  once  giuen  j 
Thou  art  vnfeene 

Pr«#.Icannot  feclcmorc  then  I feare,imc  fure.  te  'tthdrmesi 

Brttn.  Be  gone,and  let  them  laugh  their  o wne  deftr u6lion. 

Thier*  Y ou  will  a'dde  vnto  her  rage . 

Theod,  Foote  I fhall  burft  vnleffe  I vent  my  felfe,  ba,ha,ha. 

Brm.  Me  Sir,youneucr  could 
Haue  found  a time  to  inuite  more  wUlingnefle’, 

In  my  dilpofe  to  pleafure, 

MtmUi 
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Mtmh.  Would  you  would  pleafc  to  make  fome  other  choice. 
Rettel.  ’Tis  a difgrace  would  dwell  vpon  me  Lady, 

Should  you  refiife. 

Memb.  Yourreafon  conquers;  my  grandmothers  lookes 
Hauc  turn’d  all  ayre  to  earth  in  me, they  fit 
Vpon  my  heart  like  itight  charmes, black  and  heauy. 

The  Dance. 

Thier.  You  arc  too  much  libertine. 

Thted.  The  fortune  of  the  fooleperfwadcs  my  laughter 
More  then  his  CO  war  dice;  was  eucr  tatte 
Tane  bythe  tailethus?ha,ha,ha. 

Thier.  Forbeare  I fay.  (ftrike, 

Prot.  No  eie  lookes  this  way,I  will  wink  and  Behitfd  the Jiate 
Left  I betraymy  felfe.  DahTheedarct, 

Ha,did  you  not  fee  one  neere  me? 

Thier.  How  nccre  you,  why  do  you  looke  fo  pale  brother? 
Treafon,treafon.  , 

OhnyprcfagclFatheri  ' ■ > 

Ordella,  Brother. 

Man.  Prince, noble  Prince. 

Thier.  Make  the  gates  fure,  fearch  into  cucry  angle 
And  corner  of  the  courqoh  my  Ihamelmotber, 

Y our  fon  is  flaine,Tifcetfdoref,  nohhTheodoretj 

Here  in  my  armes,too  weake  a fand^uary 

’G  ainft  treachery  and  murther,  fay  is  the  traytor  taken. 

I Guard.  Noman  haspaft  the  chamber  on  my  life  Sir.  j- 
Thier.  Set  prefent  fire  vnto  the  place,that  all  vnfeene 
May  pcrifii  in  this  mifchiefe,who  moues  flow  to’t. 

Shall  adde  vnto  the  flame. 

Brm.  What  meane  you?giue  me  your  priuate  hearing. 
Thierry.  Perfwafion  is  a partner  in  the  crime, 

1 will  renounce  my  claime  vnto  a nv)ther. 

If  you  make  offer  on’r. 

Bran.  Ere  a torch  can  take  flame,!  w ill  produce 
The  author  of  the  fa£f. 

Thier.  Withdraw  but  for  your  lights.  "Exeunt 
Ohmy  tootruc  fufpition?  MarteH^Memherge. 

Thier. 
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Ttfer.  Speake,  wherc*s  the  engtn  to  this  horrid  a£l  ? 

"Erttit.  Here, you  do  behold  hcr,Ypon  whom  make  good 
Your  caufles  rage; the  deed  was  done  by  my  incitement, 

Not  yet  repented. 

T%er»  W hither  did  nature  ftart,when  you  concciude 
A birth  fo  vnlike  woman?fay,what  part 
Did  not  cotrfept  tjO  make  a fon  of  him, 

Referud  it  felfe  within  you  to  his  mine. 

Ha,ha,afonofmine!donotdifreuer  . 

Thy  fathers  duftjlhaking  his  quiet  vrnc. 

To  which  thy  breath  would  fend  fo  foulc  an  iffuc. 

My  foojthy  brother? 

T&er.  Was  not  Ti&redlvrt  my  brothcTior  is  thy  tongue 
Confederate  with  thy  hart,toipeakc  and  do 
Only  things  monftrous? 

Bmw.  Hcare  me, and  thou  (halcmake  thine  owne  beleefe. 
Thy  ftill  with  forrowmemiondcjfatherliude 
Three  car  cfullycares  in  hope  of  wiftjed  heires, 

Whm  I conceiude, being  from  hisicalious  feare 
Bnioyndc  to  quiet  home,onefatall  day : 

Tranfoorted  with  my  pleafure  to  the  chafe, 

1 fore  c command,  and  in  purfuite  of  game 
Fell  from  my  horfc,  loft  both  my  child  and  hopes. 

Dcfpjure  which  only  in  his  loue  faw  life 
Worthy  of  beingyfrmn  a gardners  armes 
Snatcht  this  vn'ucky  brat, and  call’d  itmine. 

When  the  next  ycare  repaide  my  lofle  with  thee: 

But  in  thy  wrongs  preferu’d  my  raifery. 

Which  that  I might  diminilh  though  not  end. 

My  fighes  and  wet  cyes/rom  thy  fathers  will. 

Bequeathe  this  largeft  part  of  his  dominions 
OfiV-ewceynto  thce,and  only  left 

vnto  that  changeling, whofe  life  aftbords 
Too  muchof  iirgainft  me  to  proue  my  words 
And  call  him  ftrangfr. 

"thUr,  Come,  do  nor  wcepe,!  rauft,nay,dabelceue  you. 
And  in  my  fathers  fatifta^ion  count  it 
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Merit,  not  wrong,  or  Ioffe; 

Brm*  You  do  but  flacter,t,herc’s  anger  yet  flame* 

Iiiyoureycs. 

Thier,  Scc,I  will  quench  it,and  confefle  thatyeu  • 

Haue  fuffct’d  double  trauaile  for  roci 
BrtM.  YouwiUnotfirc  the  houfe  then? 

Thier.  R4therrcwardtheauthor,whogauecau(e  - 
Ofknowiugfuch  afecret,my  oath  and  duty 

Shall  be  affurajace on?t. 

Bthh.  Pmaldj/ejiiit  good  faithfull  feruant,hwQCn  kiiowcs 
How  hardly  he  was  drawnc  to  this  attempt. 

Enter  Trotaldye, 

Thier*  PrataUf^tfJhe  hada  gardncrs  fetcile  fwcarc 
Fell  by  thy  hand,Sir,we  do  owe  vnto  you-  for  this  leruice, 

J5r«w.  Why lookeft  thou  fbdeic6led?  : 

Enter  Martelly  , \ 

Trai  I Want  alittlc  fhift  Lady,nothing  cli'e. 

Mart.  Thefiriesatcrcady,plcafcityourgraccWithdraW' 

Whilft  wc  performeyour  pleafure; 

Thier.  Referue  them  for  the  bodyjfince  he  had  the  fate 

To  liue  and  die  a PrineCjhc  fhall not  lofe 

The  title  in  his  funeralU*  £xit  1 

His  fate  toJiue a Princev 

Thou  old  impicty,madevp  by  lull  and  mifehiefej'  Exeunt 

Take  vp  the  body.  viththihedyifTheed, 

EnterLecure,anda/eruant. 

Leeure.  Doe{\  ihivkc  LeforteeCme  enough} 

Serua,  As  bonds  can  make  him!,  I haue  turn’d  hiycyes  to  the 
eaft;and  left  him  gaping  aficr  the  morning  ftarre,  his  head  is  a 
mccre  Aftrolobc,  his  eyes  ftand  for  the  poles,  the  gag  hi  his 
mouth  being  the  coachman,  his  hue  teeth  baue  the neereftre-  ^ 

femblancc  to  Charles  tVame. 

Lecttre.  Thou  haft  caft  a figure  which  (hall  raife  thee , diresSf 
my  hairc  a little;  and  in  my  likenes  to  him  reade  a fortune  fuiting 
thy  largeft  hopes. 

Serua.  Youarefofar’bouelikencffeyouateihcfamej 
If  youloue  mirth,pcrfwade  him  from  himfclfc, 

;ris 
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*Tis  but  an  Aftronomct  out  of  the  way. 

And  lying  will  bcare  the  better  place  for*t. 

Leettrt.  I haue  profitablcr  vft  in  h and,haft  to  the  Queenc, 
And  tell  her  how  you  left  me  chang’d.  Exitfemtttt, 

Who  would  not  feme  this  vertuous  a^liue  Quecnc  ? 

She  that  loucs  mifehiefe  ’bouc  the  man  that  docs  it. 

And  him  abouc  her  plcafure,yct  knowes  no  heauen  clfe  f 
EnterTbierry, 

Tititr,  How  well  this  loanes  fuits  the  art  I fcckc, 
Difcouctingfecrct  and  fucceeding  fate, 

Knowledge  that  puts  alllowcrhappines  on. 

With  a remiCfe  and  car  elcflc  hand, 

Faircpeacevnto  your  meditations  father. 

Lecnre,  The  lame  toyou,you  bring  Sin 
TAiw.  Drawnc  by  your  much  famo  skill,  I come  to  know 
Whether  the  man  who  owes  this  character. 

Shall  ere  haue  ilTue. 

Ltcme,  A refolution  falling  with  mod  eafe 
Of  any  doubt  you  could  haue  named^e  is  a Prince 
Whole  fortune  you  enquire, 

TAmt.  He  isnobly  Dornci 

Hehadadukedomelatdyfalne  vntohim 
By  one  call’d  brother, who  has  left  a daughter. 

The  queftion  is  ofhciret,not  lands, 
htcttrt.  Heires,yeshelhallhaueheires. 

Tl&ier.  Begotten  of  hisbody,why  look’d  thou  pale? 

Thou  cantt  not  fuffer  in  Iris  want. 

Lecnre^  Nor  thou,l  neither  can  nor  Will 
Giue  farther  knowledge  to  thee, 

Thier,  Th  ou  muft,I  am  the  man  my  fclfe. 

Thy  foucraigncjwho  mutt  owe  vnto  thy  wifedome 
In  the  concealing  of  my  barren  lhame. 

Leeure.  Your  grace  doth  wrongyour  ftarsj  if  this  be  yours. 
You  may  haue  children. 

TAi«r.  Speakeitagaine, 

Lecnre.  Y ou  may  h aue  fruitefiill  ifiue, 

TAwn  By  whom?  when?  how? 

G % 
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Ltcwre.  It  was  the  fatall  meancs  firfl  ftrooke  try  bloud 
With  the  cold  hand  of  wonder  ,whcnJ  read  it, 

Printed  vpen  your  birth. 

Thier,  Can  there  be  any  way  vnfmooth,  has  end 
Sofaireand  good? 

Ltcitrt.  We  that  behold  the  fad  afpeits  of  hea»?n> 
Leading  fence  blindcd,mcn  fccle  gtieft  enough 
T o know, though  not  to  ipeakc  their  miferies. 

Thitr,  Sorrow  muft  lofe  a name, where flaine  findslife, 
Ifnot  in  thce,at  leaft  cafe  paine  with  ^ede. 

Which  tnuft  know  DO  cure  clfc. 

Then  thus,  ! 

The  firft  of  femalls  which  your  eye 
Before  the  fun  next  rifo,cdmrnirig  from  out 
The  Temple  of  £>r4«4^being{laitie, you  hue 
Father  of  many  fonnesi 

Thier,  Callft  thouthis  fadaes,canlbegetafo«v 
Deferuing  leffc  then  to  giocrecompernce 
V nto  fo  poorc  a loffefwhat  cate  thou  art. 

Reft  peaceable  bleft  crcaturc,borne  tohe 
Mother  of  Princes,whofcgrauc  fhall  be  mor?  fttihfefuH- 
Thcn  others  marriage  bedstme  tbinfctshis  art- 
Should  giuc  her  forme  and  happy  figure  to  me, 

I long  to  fee  my  happincsjhe  is  gone. 

As  I remember  he  named  my  brothers  daughter, 

Were  it  ray  mothcr,’twcre  a gainfull  death 


Mart.  Your  grace  is  early  flirting. . 

Thier.  Howcanhcflccpc, 

Whofe  b appineffe  is  lay'd  vp  in  ah  hourc; 

Hce  knowes  comes  ftcaliug  toward  him,  o MmeU\ 


Could  giue  Ordellas  virtue  liuing  breath; 


ExeitifU 


Enter  Tljkrrjynnd  MarteU. 
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rft  poflibic  the  longing  bride,  whofc  wifhcs 
Outrunncs  her  fcarcs , can  on  that  day  fhe  is  married 
Conrunac  in  flumbers,  or  his  armes  rijft  in  eafe. 

That  heares  the  charge,  and  Ices  the  honor’d  purchafe 
Ready  to  gild  his  valor?Mine  is  more 
A power  aboucthele  paffiofis*,  this  day  Franct» 

Franc*  that  in  want  of  ifluc  withers  with  vsj 
And  like  an  aged  riuer  runnes  bis  head 
Into  forgotten  wayes,  againc  I ranfoaie, 

Andhis  fairc  courfc  turnerighf.this  day,7i&//r>7. 

The  fon  of  whofe  manly  powers  like  prifoitcrs 

Hauc  bin  tycd  vp,and  fetter’d,by  one  death 
Giue  life  to  thoufand  ages;this  day  beauty 
Thc.cnuy  of  the  world,pleafurc  the  glory. 

Content  aboue  the  world, de  fire  beyoud  it 
Are  made  mine  owne  and  vfefuU. 

Happy  woman 
That  dies  to  do  thefe  things. 

Thkr.  But  ten  times  happier 
That  hues  to  do  the  greater;©  A/4T/e//; 

The  god  s haue  hard  me  no w,and.thofc  that  fcorn’d  me ' 

Mothers  of  many  childrcn,and  blcrt  fathers 
That  fee  their  iffucs  like  the  liars  vnnumber  d, 

Their  comfort  more  then  them,(hallinmyprayfcs 
Now  teach  their  infants  Ibngsjand  tell  their  ages 
From  fuch  a fon  of  mine,or  fuch  a queenc , 

That  chart  OrdeUa  brings  me  blelTed  marriage. 

The  chaine  that  linkestwo  holy  loucs  together. 

And  in  thee  marriage,more  then  bleft  OrdtUa^ , 

That  comes  fo  ne’re  the  facrammt  it  fclfe. 

The  Preifts  doubt  whether  purer. 

Matt.  Sir,year’loft. 

Thierry.  I prithee  let  me  be  fo,. 

Mart.  The  day  wearcs;  r 

And  ihofe  that  haue  bin  offering  carely  prayersj , 

Arc  now  retiringhomeward. 

Stand  and  marketben» 

G 3 Mm2  ■ 
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Afdrt,  Is  It  the  firft  muft  fuffer. 

Thter,  The  fiift  woman. 

Alan.  What  hand  fliall  do  it  Sir? 

Tlfter.  This  hand  Martelly 
For  who  leffc  dare  prefume  to  giuc  the  gods 
Anincenfeofthis  ojfcriog? 

Alart.  Would  I were  fhc. 

For  fuch  a way  to  dic,and  fuch  a blcfling 
Can  neucr  crownc  my  parting. 

Epttr  zmenfaJing  oHett 
ThUrrj.  What  arc  thofe? 

Mart,  Men,menSir,meQ. 

Thier.  The  plagues  of  men  iight  on  vm. 

They  croHc  my  hopes  like  harcs,who’s  that? 

Enter  a Eriejh 

Mm,  aPrieftSir. 

Tbierrj.  Would  he  were  gelt: 

Mm,  MaynottheferaicallslerueSirj 
Well  hang’d  and  quarter’d? 

Thierry*  No, 

Mm.  Here  comes  a woman: 

Enter  OrdelUyVaitd* 

Thier.  Stand  and  behold  her  then. 

A/rfrr.  I thinkcafaireonc.  (peace 

Thter.  Mouc  not  whilft  I prepare  her:  may  her 
Like  his  whole  innocence  the  gods  are  pleaf’d  with® 
And  offering  at  their  altars®  giueshis  foule 
Far  purer  then  thofe  firesj  pull  hcauenvpon  her. 
You  holy  powers,no  humane  Ipot  dwell  inlier. 
No  loue  ofany  thing  but  you  and  goodnes. 

Tic  her  to  earth, feare  be  a 11  ranger  to  her, 

And  all  weakc  bloods  affc£iions,5ut  thy  hope 
Let  her  bequeath  to  womcn:heareme  heauen, 
Giue  her  a fpirrit  mafculinc,and  noble® 

Fit  for  your  fclfcs  to  aske,and  mcc  to  offer. 

O let  her  mcetc  my  blow,doate  on  her  death} 

And  as  a wanton-vine  bowes  tothepruner, 
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That  by  his  cutting  off  more  may  cncreafe. 

So  let  her  fall  to  raifc  me  firuitcjhaile  woman, 

Thehappieft,  and  the  bcft('if  thy  dull  w'll 
Do  not  abufe  thy  fortune)ir<*wf  ere  found  yet. 

Ordella.  She  is  more  then  dull  Sir,lcffc  and  worfe  then  vvoman. 
That  may  inherit  fuch  an  infinite 
As  you  propound,a  greatneffe  fo  neare  goodneflej 
And  brings  a will  to  rob  her. 

Tifierj  Tell  me  this  then. 

Was  there  ere  woman  yct,or  may  be  found. 

That  for  faire  famCjVnfpotted  memoty; 

For  venues  fake,and  Only  for  it  fclfc  fake'  | 

Has,or  date  make  a ftory  > 

OrdslU.  ManydeadSir,  , 

Iduingithinkeasmanys 

7t»irr.  Say,thckingd6n*e  ' ^ 

Mayfromawomanswillreceiueablefling,  « 

Thekingand'kingdome,nota  priuatefafetyo  ■ 

A generall  bicffing  Lady.  « 

OrdtUa,  A generall  curfe  > 

Light  on  her  hart  denies  it«  * 

Full  of  honor; 

And  fuch  examples  as  the  former  ages 
Were  but  dim  fhadowes  of,  and  empty  figures.; 

Ordella.Y ou  ftrangely  ftir  me  Sir,  and  were  my  weaknes 
Irt  any  other  flcfhbnt  modeft  womans, 

You  mould  not  askc  morc  qucftions,may  I do  it? 

Thier.  You  may,and  which  is  more, you  muft. 

OrdcUn,  lioyint, 

Aboue  a moderate  g!adneffc,Si'f,you  promifo 
Itfhallbeboneft.  ^ '.5 

Thter.  As  euer  time  dircouef*d, ' 

OfdelU.  Let  it  be  v?hat  it  may  then, what  it  dare, 

I haue  a mind  will  hazardc  it.  ' 

Thiter.  But  harkc  yec,  - 

What  may  that  womm  mcrit,makcs  this  bleffing  ? 
OrdS(/4i.-Only  her  duty  Sir. 
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ThUr.  Tis  terrible, 

Of'deUd,  Tis  fo  much  the  morenoble. 

Thi^.  Tisfulloffearefiillfluddowes. 

OrdelU,  So  is  flccpeSir, 

Or  any  thing  that’s  meercly  ours  and  mortall. 

We  were  begotten  gods  elfejbut  thofefeares 
Feeling  but  once  the  fires  ofnobicr  thoughts. 

Fly  like  the  Ihapes  of  clouds  we  forme  to  nothing. 

Thier.  Suppofc  it  death. 

Ordtlla,  Ido. 

7hUr»  And  endleffe  parting 
With  all  we  can  call  ours, with  all  our  fweetenes. 

With  youthjftrength.plcafure, people, time,nay  reafon  i 
For  in  the  filcnt  graue,no  conucrlation, 

No  ioyfull  tread  of  friends,  no  voyce  oflouers, 

No  careful  fathers  counfcll, nothing’s  hard. 

Nor  nothing  i$,but  allobliuion, 

Dufi,and  an  endlefie  darkenefle;  and  dare  you  woman 
Dcfirc  this  place? 

Ordellai  Tis  ofall  fieepes  the  fweeteft. 

Children  begin  it  to  vs,  ftrong  men  Iccke  it, 

Andtkings  fiomheigth  of  all  their  painted  glories 
Fall, like  fpent  exhalations,tothis  center; 

And  thole  arc  foolcs  that  feare  it, or  imagine 
Afew  vnhandfome  pleafurcs,  or  iifes  profits 
Can  recompence  this  place;and  mad  that  ftaies  it. 

Till  age  blow  out  their  lights, or  rotten  humors. 

Bring  vm  defperf’d  to  the  earth. 

T^wry.  Then  you  can  fuflfer. 

Ordelia.  As  willingly  as  fay  it. 

Thier.  A/4r/#^,a  wonder. 

Here  is  a woman  thatdares  die,yet  te]  me. 

Are  you  a wife? 

OrdelU.  I am  Sir. 

Thierry.  And  hauc  children,— 

She  fighes  ,and  weepcs. 

OrddU.  O none  Sir. 
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Ihitr.  Dare  you  venter. 

For  a poore  barren  praifcyou  ne’ce  (hall  heare^ 

To  part  with  thefe  fwcete  hopes  ? 

Ortiells.  With  all  but  heauen; 

And  yet  dieful  ofctMidren;hechat  readesme 
When  I am  a(hes,is  nay  fon  in  wiflies. 

And  ihofe  chaft  dames  that  keepc  mysBe>jiory, 

Singbgmy  yearely  requiems  ,artH^aughter$. 

Thier.  Then  there  is  nothing  wanting  but  my  knowledge; 

And  what  I mull  do  Lady* 

OrdtlU,  You  are  the  king  Sir, 

And  what  you  do  i’le  fuffer,and  that  blefling 
That  you  delire  the  gods  Ihowre  on  the  kinedome. 

72*^.  Thus  much  before  I llrike  then,  for  I muft  kill  you. 
The  gods  haue  will’d  it  fo;they’r  made  the  blelling 
Muft  make  FrMet  young  agen,and  me  a man* 

Keepe  yp  your  ftrength  ftill  nobly. 

OritlU.  Fcaremenot. 

Thkr.  And  meete  death  like  a meafure* 

OrdtttA,  lamllediaft. 

Thier,  Thou  lhalt  be  fainted  woman,and  thy  tombe 
Cut  out  in  Crillall,  pure  and  good  as  thou  art; 

And  on  it  Iball  be  grauen  eucry  age. 

Succeeding  peeres  o^Frattee  that  rife  hy  thy  fall. 

Tell  thou  lieft  there  like  old  and  fruitefoll  nature, 

Darett  thou  behold  thy  happinelTe? 

Ordella,  1 Dare  Sir. 

Thier.Hz}  TttlU  effherveiie. 

Mm.  OSir,youmuftnotdoit.  lets  fell  his fwerd. 

Thier,  No,I  dare  not. 

There  is  an  Angell  keepes  that  paradice, 

A fiery  angell  fricnd;ovcrtue,vertue, 

Euer  andendlelfcvcrtue. 

OrdelU,  Strike  Sir,ftrike; 

And  ifin  my  poore  death  faire  France  may  merit,  . 

Giue  me  a thoufand  blowe$,be  killing  me 
A thoufand  dayes. 

Thierry, 
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Firft  let  the  earth  be  barren. 

And  man  no  more  renaembrcd}rife  Ordf/U, 

Thcncarcft  to  thy  maker, and  thepureft 
That  euct  dull  flcfli  (hewed  vs,— — o my  hart-ftrings^  Exit, 

Mart,  Ifetyou(ullofwonder,therc(brenoble(t 
And  tiueft  amongft  women,  I wiUteH  you 
The  end  of  this  ftrange  accident. 

OrdeUa.  Amixcmcnt 

H as  fb  much  woue  vpon  my  hart, that  trucly 
I feele  my  felfe  vnfit  to  hcare,o  Sir, 

My  Lord  has  flighted  me. 

Mart,  O no  fwcete  Lady. 

OrdeUa.  Robdme  offuchaglorybyhispitty? 

And  moft  vnprouident  refpefi. 

Mart,  DeareLady^ 

It  was  not  meant  to  you.. 

OrdeUa.  Eife  where  the  day  is. 

And  hourcs  diftliguiflb  time,timc  runnes  to  ages, 

And  ages  end  the  world,  I had  bin  (poken. 

D«w.  Tic  tell  you  what  it  wasjif  but  your  patience 
Will  giue  me  hearing. 

Ord!r/A«,  Iflhauctranfgrcfl-, 

ForgiuemeSir. 

Mart.  Your  noble  Lord  was  counfcll’d, 
GrieuingthebarrennclTc-betweene  you  both. 

And  all  the  kingdome  with  him, to  feeke  out 
A man  that  knew  the  fecrets  of  the  gods, 

Hs  went,found  (uch  aone,and  had  this  anfwerca- 
Tbat  ifhe  woo’d  haue  i(Tue,on.  this  morning 
For  this  houre  was  prefixt  him,bc  (hould  kifi 
The  firft  he  met  being  female,ftom  the  Templej 
And  then  he  (hould  haue  children, the  miftakc 
Is  now  to  perfeft  Lady. 

OrdeUa.  Still  *ris  I Sir, 

For  may  this  worke  be  done  by  common  women, 

Durft  any  but  my  fclfc  that  knew  the  bleffing. 

And  felt  the  beneflt,  aflume  this  dyings 

In' 


Thierry  dndTheodoreU 

In  any  other, t*ad  bin  Ioft,and  nothing, 

A curfc,and  not  a blefling;!  was  figur'd; 

And  ihall  a little  fondneffc  bane  my  purchafe  ? 

Mart.  Where  (hould  he  then  Iccke  children? 

Ordella^  Where  they  are 
In  wombes  ordainde  for  ilTues^in  thofc  beauties 
That  blcflc  a marriage  bed,and  makes  it  proceede 
With  kilTes  that  conceiue,and  fruitefull  pleafures; 

Mine  like  a graue  , buries  thofeloyall  hopes. 

And  to  a graue  it  couets. 

Mm,  You  aretoo  good. 

Too  excellent, too  honeft;robbe  not  vs 
And  thofe  that  Ihall  hereafter  feeke  example. 

Of  fuch  inclinable  wonhies  in  woman. 

Your  Lord  of Tuch  obedience,all  of  honor 
In  coueting  a cruelty  is  not  yours, 

A will  Ihorc  ofyour  wifedome;  make  not  error 
Atombefioneofyour  vertues,whofcfaireUfo 
Deferues  a conftellationtyour  Lord  dare  not, 

Hecannot,ought  not,  mud  not  run  this  hazard. 

He  makes  a reparation  nature  diakes  at. 

The  gods  deny,and  euerlading  iuftice 
Shrinkes  backe  and  (beaches  her  fword  at* 

Ordr/!&s.  All’s  but  talke  Sir, 

I find  to  what  I am  referu’dtand  needefiill. 

And  though  my  Lords  compaflion  makes  me  poore 
And  Icaues  me  in  my  bed  vfc,yet  a drength 
Aboue  mine  owne,  or  his  dull  fondnefle  finds  mee, 
Thegodshauegiuenictome.  drawet  akjfift. 

Mart.  Sclfc  dedrudiion. 

Now  all  good  angells  blede  thee,o  (weete  Lady 
You  arc  abuf*d,this  h away  to  (hame  you. 

And  with  you  al  that  knowes  you,  al  that  loues  you, 

T o tuinc  all  you  build,would  you  be  famous. 

Is  that  your  end  ? 

Ordella,  I would  be  what  I (hould  be. 

Mm.  Line,  and  confirme  the  gods  then,liue  and  be  loaden 

H % With 
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Withmoretheii  oliues  beare»or  fruicefuQ  Amttm; 
This  way  you  kill  your  tnerit,killyour  caufe, 

Andhim  you  would  raifc  life  to;  where ,or  how 
Got  you  thefe  bloody  thonghts?what  d iucll  durft 
Lookeonthat  Angcll  face, and  tempt?do  you  know 
What’tis  to  die  thus,  how  you  ftrikc  the  ttars. 

And  all  good  things  aboUe?do  you  feck 
What  followcs  a felfc  blood,  whitkeryou  voiter^ 
And  to  what  punifhmcni?  exccllem  Lady, 

Be  not  thus  cozen  d,do  not  fooleyour  felft,. 

The  prieft  was  ncuer  his  ownc  facrifice^ 

But  he  that  thought  his  hell  here,. 

OrdelU.  lamcounfdl’d. 

M/irt.  And  I am  glad  on*c,Ue  I know  you^dare  no6;i 
Ordella.  Ineuerhaucdoneyct. 

Mart,  Pray  take  my  comfort. 

Was  this  a foule  tolofo  ? two  more  fitch womutt 
Would  fauc  their  fex;  ice, (be  repents  andpct^re^^ 

O h care  her  ,hearc  her^if  Acre  h«  a faitb 
Able  to  reach  your  mcrcies,lhc  bath  font  it. 

OrdelU.  Now  good  MarttU  eon&me  me. 

Mart.  I will  Lady, 

And  euery  hour c aduiicyou,for  I doubt 
Whether  this  plot  be  heauens,or  hetts;  youe  mothfr 
And  I will  find  it,  ifit  be  in  mankind 
To  fearch  thecentcr  ofiuia  the  meane  time 
Tic  gii'.e  you  out  for  dead,and  by  your  fclfe. 

And  (hew  the  inftrument  ,jfo  fiuU  J find 
A ioy  that  will  betray  her. 

OrdelU.  Do  what’s  fitteftj 
And  I will  follow  you. 

Mart.  Theneuerliue 

Both  able  to  iogioik  alUouVjtand  glue.  Exuntt* 

Etttv  Brmfutlt^  Pnted^e. 
irttn.  I am  tn  labour 

To  be  dehuerdeof  that  burthenous  proieft 
Ihauc  fo  long  gone  with;ha>hcrej  the  nud.wifc^ 
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Or  lifCjOr  death; 

Efttei'  Leettre, 

Leeure.  Ifinthe  ruppofition 
Of  her  death  in  whofe  life  yon  dic,you  aslte  me, . 
Ithinkeyouarefafe. 

Brttn.  Isfliedcad? 

Leeure.  Ihaucvfde 

All  meancs  to  make  her  fo,I  faw  him  waking 
At  the  Temple  doorc^d  vfde  fuchart  within,  . 
That  only  fhc  of  all  her  fcxc,way  firft 
Giuen  vp  vnto  his  fury, 

Bruu,  Whichifloue 
Or  feare  made  himfbrbeare  to  execute 
The  vengeaocehe  determmde,his  fondpitty'. 

Shall  draw  it  on  lumfelfe;  for  were  there  left 
Not  any  man  but  he  to  fcrue  my  pleafures. 

Or  from  meto  rccctue  commandsjwhich  are 
The  ioyes  for  wbicb  I louc  lifeyhe  fhould  be 
Remoude,and  I alone  left  eobcQuecne 
O re  any  part  of  goodnefle  that’s  left  in  me, 

Leeure,  If you  are  fo  refolude,!  haue  prodded 
A meanes  to  ftiip  him  hence;  looke  vpon  this. 

But  touch  it  fparingly,  for  this  once  vfde. 

Say  but  to  drie  atcare,will  kcepe  the  cyeliddc 
Frona  clofing,  vntill'  deatbperforme  that  office. 

Bruu,  Giuc’t  me,I  may  haue  v(c  ort,and  on  you 
Tie  make  the  firft  experiment:  ifone  figh 
Or  heauy  looke  beget  ihcleaftfuipition, 

Childifh  companion  can  thaw  the  ice 
Of  your  fo  long  congcalde  and  flinty  hardneffc. 
Slight, goon  conftant,  or  Khali. 

Frot.  BeftLady, 

W c haue  no  faculties  which  are  not  yours  i 
Leeure.  Nor  will  be  anything  without  you^ 
Brmt,  Be  fo. 

And  we  will  ftand  or  fall  togcther,for 
Since  we  haue  gone  fo  far^that  death  muft  flay 
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T\ie  journey  tihich  we  wifli  fhould  neucr  end, 

And  innocent, or  guilty  wc  muft  die. 

When  we  do  ib,let’s  know  the  reafon  why  ? 

Enter  Thierry ^and  Cemitrt, 

Lecnre.  The  King, 

Thitr.  Wc’lc  be  alone. 

Fret:  I would  I had 
A conuoy  too,to  bring  me  fafe  off. 

For  rage  although  it  be  allaide  with  foirew,^  ’ 

Appearcs  (b  dreadfull  in  him,thac  I &ake 
To  looke  vpon  it. 

Brnn.  Coward,!  will  mecte  it 
And  know  frooi  whence  t‘as  birth;  fonne,  kinglyi  Thimji 
Thier.  Is  cheating  grownc  fo  common  among  men, 
And  thriues  fo  well  heere,that  the  gods  endeauour 
To  practice  it  abouc! 

Brm,  Your  mother.  ^ 

Thitr,  Hal  or  are  they  only  carefiillto  reuenge. 

Not  to  rewardfor  when  for  your  offences 
Wc  ftudy  fatilTa61ion,muft  the  cure 
Be  worfe  then  the  difeafe? 

Brm,  Willyounothcareme? 

Thier.  Tolofe  ih’abilitytoperforme  thofe  duties 
For  which  I entertainde  the  name  of  h iisband, 

Askde  more  then  commj^n  forrowjbut  t’impofc 
For  the  redreffe  of  that  defe<ft,a  torture 
In  marking  her  to  death,  for  whom.alone 
I felt  that  weakeneffe  as  a want,  requires 
Moic  then  the  making  the  head  bald?  or  falling 
Thus  flat  vpon  the  earth  ,or  curling  that  way. 

Or  praying  this, oh  fuch  a feeane  ofgriefc, 
Andfofetdovvnejl^che  world  the  ftage  to  afton) 

May  challenge  a Tragedian  better  praftifde 
Then  I am  to  exprefie  it;for  my  caufe 
Ofpaffion  is  fo  flrong,and  my  performance 
So  weakcjthat  though  the  part  be  good,  I fcare 
Th’illa^ingofjtjWilidefraudcit  of 
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The  poore  reward  it  may  dcfctue,mens  pitty . 

Brm.  I hauc  giuen  you  way  thus  long, a King,  and  what 
Is  morc,my  fonne,and  yet  a (lauc  to  that 
Which  only  triumphs  oucr  cowards  fbrrow 
For  (hame  lookc  vp. 

Thier,  I’ft  yoUalooke  downe  on  me; 

And  if that  you  are  capable  torcceiue  it. 

Let  that  rcturne  to  you, that  hauc  brought  forth 
One  markde  out  only  for  it  :wh  at  arc  thefe? 

Gome  they  vponyour  priueledgCj  ,tcx  tread  on 
The  tombe  of my  afflidlions? 

Prtff.  No  not  we  Sir. 

Tlater.  How  dare  you  then  omit  the  ceremony 
Due  to  the  funerall  of  all  my  hopes. 

Or  come  vnto  the  marriage  of  my  forrowes. 

But  in  fuch  colours  as  may  (brt  with  them? 

PretM.  Alas ^we  will  wcarc  any  things 
Brtm,  Tbisismadneflc; 

Take  but  my  coupfelU 
Thkr.  Yours?  dare  you  againe 
Though  armde  With  the  authority  of  a tnotherj, 

Attempt  the  danger, that  will  fall  on  you 
Iffuch  another  (tUablc  awake  it  ? 

Go, and  with  yours  be  fafc,I  haue  fuch  caufc 
Of  griefe  ,nay  morc,to  loue  it,  that  I will  not 
Hane  fuch  as  thefe  be  (harers  in  it. 
htettre.  Madam.: 

Pm*.  Another  time  were  betteri 
Brm.  Doenotftir, 

For  I muft  be  refolude  and  will,be  ftatucs. 

V Enttr  MarteK 

Tibtrr.  Ijtbou  art  welcomr,and  vpon  my  foule 
Thou  art  an  boneft  man;doyou  fee,hc  has  tcares 
To  lend  to  hiih  whom  prodigall  expence 
of forrowhas  made  bankerout  offuch  treafure, 

Nay  thou  doeft  well. 

X would  « might  excufo  ^ 
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The  ill  1 bring  along. 

Thitrry.  Thouniakeftme  fniile 
■In  the  height  of  mycalamities,  as  it 
There  could  be  the  addition  of  an  Atonie 
To  the  gy  aot  body  of  my  miferics. 

But  try, for  I will  hcare  thee; all  fit  downc^Ms  deatli 
To  any  that  (hall dare  to  interrupt  him 
Inloqke,gcrture,or  word. 

Mart,  And  fuch  attention 
As  is  due  to  the  laft,and  the  belt  ftory 
That  eucr  was  dcliuerdc,will  become  you. 

The  gricude  Ordella, (iot  all  other  t itlcs 
9ut  take  away  firom  that)  hauing  from  me 
prompted  by  your  laft  parting  gronc,enquirde 
What  drew  it  from  yoiuand  the  caufe  (bone  learn  d: 
For  (he  whom  barbarilrae  cculd  deny  nothing. 
With  fuch  preuailing  carnefrnefle  defirde  it, 

’Iwas  not  in  me  though  it  had  bin  my  death. 

To  hide  it  from  heft  (he  I fay,in  whom 
All  was, that  Athem^Rome,ov'fl^tX&.c  Spartdt 
Haue  regiftred  for  good  in  their  beft  women: 

But  nothing  of  their  ill, knowing  hcrfrlfc 
Markde  outif”!  know  not  by  what  powre,but  furc 
A crucll  one)to  dic,to  giuc  you  children; 

Hautng  firU  with  a I'eiled  countenance 
Look’d  vp  to  heaucn,and  then  vpon  her  fclfe 
('ll  being  the  next  beft  obic61)and  then  fmilde, 

As  if  her  ioy  in  death  to  do  you  (cruicc. 

Would  breake  forth  in  defpite  of the  much  forrow 
She  fhowdc  (be  had  tolcaueyoUrand  then  taking 
Me  by  the  hand,this  hand  which  I muft  euer 
Louc  bcuer  then  1 haue  donc,fincc  (he  touch’d  it, 
Go.fayd  (hcjio  my  Lord,  (and  to  go  to  him 
Is  fuch  a happinefle  1 muft  not  hope  for,) 

A id  tell  him  that  he  too  much  ptizdc  a trifle 
Made  only  worthy  in  his  louc, and  her 
Thankfull  acceptance, for  her  fake  torobbe 
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The  Orphan  kingdome  of  fuch  gardians,as 
Muft  of neccflity  dcfcend  from  him; 

And  therefore  in  fome  part  ofrccompcnce 
Ofhis  much  louc,  and  to  (hew  to  the  world 
That’twas  not  her  fault  only,buther  fate. 

That  did  deny  to  Ici  her  be  the  mother 
Offuch  moft  certaine  blefltngs:yetfbr  proofc. 

She  did  not  enuy  her, that  happy  her, 

That  is  appointed  to  them, her  quickc  end 
Should  make  way  for  her;  which  no  fooner  Ipokc, 

But  in  a moment  this  too  ready  engin 
Made  fuch  a battery  in  the  choiceft  cafile 
That  euer  nature  made  to  defend  life. 

That  flraite  it  (hooke,and  funke. 

Thm.  Stay,dares  any 
Prefuroe  to  med  a teare  be^re  me?  or 
Afcribe  that  worth  vntotbemfelues  to  merit 
To  do  fo  for  her?I  haue  donc,now  on. 

Mm,  Paine  thus,once  more  (he  fmilde,as  if  that  death 
For  her  had  ftudied  a new  way  to  (euer 
The  foule  and  body, without  fence  ofpaine; 

And  then  tell  him  quoth  (he  what  you  haue  (eene. 

And  with  what  willingne(Te  ’twas  done  :for  wdiich 
My  laft  reque(^  vnto  him  is,that  he 
Would  inftantly  make  choice  of  one  (moft  happy 
In  being  fo  cholbi)to  fuppIy  my  place. 

By  whom  if  hcauen  bleffe  him  with  a daughter. 

In  my  remembrance  let  it  beare  my  name. 

Which  fayd  (he  dide. 

Thier.  Ihcarethis,andyetliuc, 

Hart  art  thou  thunder  proofc,will  nothing  brCake  thee? 

She’s  dead,and  what  her  entertainement  may  be 
In  th’other  world  without  me  is  vneettaine. 

And  dare  I ftay  heere  vnrefolude? 

Mart.  Oh  Sir! 

"Brun.  Dearefon: 

Trota.  Great  King. 

Tintrrj, 
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Vhitr.  Vnbandtne,atnlf3lne 
So  low.thai  I hauc  loft  the  powrc  to  be 
Dil'pofcr  of  my  ownc  life? 

Maru  Be  but  picafde 
To  borrow  fo  much  time  offbrrowjas 
To  call  to  mind  her  laft  rcqueft,for  whom 
(\  nauft  confeffe  a Ioffe  beyond  expreflion ) 

You  turne  your  hand  vpon  your  Iclfc/twas  hers 
And  dying  hers,that  you  ftiould  Hue  and  happy. 

In  feeing  little  models  of  your  fclfc. 

By  matching  with  another,apd  will  you; 

Lcaue  any  thing  that  ftiedefirdc  vngrantcdl' 

And  fuffer  fuch  a life  that  was  layd  downe 
For  your  fake  only  to  be  fruiteleffc?- 
Thier.  Oh  thou  doeft  throw  charmes  vpon  tne,againft  which  > 
Icannot  ftop  my  earesjbeare  witneffc  heauen 
That  not  defireoflife,nor  l6uc  ofpleafures- 
Nor  any  future  comforts,but  to  giuc 
Peace  to  her  blcffed  fpirit  in  fati^ing 
Her  laft  demand,make$  me  defer  our  meeting. 

Which  in  my  choke,and  {uddaine  choice  fhau  be 
Toallapparant. 

Brm.  How?doI’reOTOueonen9ifchiefe 
To  draw  vpon  my  head  a greater? 

Thier.  Go,thou  only  good  man,to  whom  forher  ftife 
Goodneffeis  dearc,and  prepare  to  huerre it 
In  her  that  was;  o my  hart/my  OritlU^ 

A monument  worthy  to  be  the  casket 
of  fuch  a icwell. 

Mm.  Your  command  thatmakes  way 
Vnto  my  abfence  is  a welcome  one. 

For  but  your  felfe  there’s  nothing  here  Martell 
Can  take  delight  to  looke  on;yct  fomc  comfort 
Goes  backc  with  me, to  her,who  though  flic  want  it, 

Deferues  all  blcffngs.  Exih 

Bnt».  So  foone  to  forget 
The  Ioffe  of  fuch  a wife,beleeue  it  will 
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Becenfurdcinthe  world. 

Thier,  Pray  you  no  more. 

There  is  no  argument  you  can  vfe  to  cro(Te  it. 

But  does  incrcarcinmefuch  a fufpition 
I would  not  chcrifh,— -who’s  that? 

E»t€T  Mmhvrgt, 

One, no  guarde 

Can  put  backc  &om  accefleywhofe  tongne  no  threats 
Nor  praiers  can  (ilencr,a  bould  fuitor  and 
For  that  which  if you  arc  your  felfe,a  King, 

You  were  made  fo  to  grant  it,luftice,lufticci 

Thier,  With  what  alTurance  dare  you  hope  for  chat 
Which  is  denide  to  me?  or  how  can  I 
Stand  bound  to  be  iuft,vnto  fuch  as  are 
Beneath  me, that  find  none  from  thofe  that  are 
Aboue  me? 

Memt,  Their  is  iuftice,  'twere  mfic 
That  any  thing  but  vengeance  fhould  fall  on  him. 

That  by  his  giuing  way  to  more  then  murther, 

^For  my  deare  fathers  death  was  parricide) 

Makes  it  his  owne. 

Bmu.  I charge  yott  beare  her  not: 

Memi,  Hell  cannot  ftoppe  iuft  prayers  from  entringheauen^ 
I muft  and  will  be  heard,Sir;but  remember 
That  he  that  by  her  plot  feil,was  your  brother. 

And  the  place  where, your  pallace,againft  all 
Th’inuiolable  rites  ofholpitality. 

Your  word,a  kings  word,giuen  vp  for  his  fafety. 

His  innocence, his  prote^ion,and  the  gods 
Bound  to  reuenge  the  impious  breach  of  fuch 
So  great  and  facred  bonds;and  canyon  wonder, 

(That  in  not  punilhing  fuch  a horrid  murther. 

You  did  it)that  heauens  fauour  is  gone  from  you? 

Which  nruer  will  returne  vntill  his  bloud 
Be  wafhde  away  in  hers. 

Brfiti,  Drag  hence  the  wretchi 

Forbcarc:  with  what  vjiriety 
la 
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Ortormcnts  do  I mcete?oh  thou  haft  opendc 
A bookc  in  which  writ  downe  in  bloudy  letters. 

My  confeience  findsthat  Pam  worthy  of 
More  then  I vndcrgo,but  i’le  begin 
For  my  OrielU%  fake, and  for  thine  owne. 

To  make  Icffc  heauens  great  angertthou  haft  loft 
A father,!  to  thee  amfojthe  hope 
Ofa  goodhusbandjin  mee  haue  oacjnor 
Be  fearefull  I am  ftill  no  man,  already 
That  vveakeneffe  is  gone  from  me, 

'BrHn.  That  it  might 

H aue  eucr  §rowne  infepar  ably  vpon  thee, 

What  will  you  dofis  fuch  a thing  as  this 
Worthy  thelou’d  On4r/4jtf’place,the  daughter 
Gf  a poorc  gardincr? 

Memh.  Yourfonne, 

Thter.  Thepowre 
To  take  away  that  lo wneffe  is  in  me»^ 

Bran.  Stay  yctjfor  rather  then  that  thou  ftialt  adde 
Ificcft  vnto  thy  other  fins,I  will 
With  hazard  ofmy  owne  life  vttcr  all. 

Tkeodoret  was  thy  brother. 

Thicr*  Youdenideit 

Vpop  your  oth,nor  will  I now  belccucyou  j 
Y our  Protean  turnings  cannot  change  my  purpofe. 

Mcmh.  And  for  me, be  affurdc  the  meancs  to  be- 
Reuenge  on  thee  vile  hag,admitts  no  thought, 

But  what  tends  to  it. 

Bran.  Is  it  come  to  that  ? 

Then  haue  at  the  laft  refuge;  art  thou  growne 
Infcnfiblc  in  ill,that  thou  goeft  on 
Without  the  leaft  compundlion?  there,take  that 
To  witnefic  that  thou  hadft  a mother, which 
Forefaw  thy  caufe  of griefc,and  fad  repentance,. 

That  fo  foonc  after  bleft  Or  deltas 

Without  a teare  thou  cantt  embrace  another,., 

ForgetfuU  man. 
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Thier.  Mine  eyes  when  flic  is  namde 
Cannot  forget  their  tribute, and  your  guift 
1$  not  vnufeful  now. 

Lecftre.  He’s  paft  all  cure, that  only  touch  is  death. 

7li»/er*  This ntghc  i’le  keepe  it. 

To  morrow  I will  fend  it  you,  and  fuU  bf  my  alfliblion. 

BrfM.  Is  the  poyfon  mortall?  ExHThserty* 

Aboucthehelpc  ofphifickc, 

Tomywiffi. 

Nowfor  ourownc  fecurity,you 

Shall  this  night  poft  towards 

With  XtXXtxsxoT^heo^ets  baftard  fbnnc. 

In  which  we  will  make  knownc  what  for  his  rifing 
We  haue  done  to  Ti&itfwymo  deriiall, 

Not  no  excufe  in  fuch  afts  muft  be  thought  of, 
which  all  diflike,and  all  againe  coinmerid. 

When  they  are  brought  vnto  a happy  end..  Exemf. 

AB.^.Scce.u 

Enter  DeHitry^i/^foHldiert, 

DeHttry,  No  War,no  mony,no  mafter;  baniflit  the  Court,not 
trufted  hi  the  citty,whipt  out  ofthe  country,  in  what  a triangle 
runnesourmifery.*  letmc  hcare  which  oF  you  has  the  heft  voice 
to  beg  in,for  other  hopes  or  fortunes  I fee  you  haue  not  ;bee  not 
nice,aaturcprouided  you  with  tones  forthepurpofc,the  peoples 
charity  was  your  heritage,  and  I would  fee  which  of  you  ;de- 
ferucs  his  birth-right. 

' Omnes.  Wcviiderfland  younotCaptaine. 

J)e»it.  You  fee  this  cardicue,  the  laft  and  the  only  qiiinteffence 
of  jocrowneSjdiftiird  in  the  Icmbickc'ofyourgardage,  of  which 
happy  piece  thou  (halt  be  treaforermow  hee  that  can  foneft  per- 
fwade  him  to  part  with’t,enioy es  it,poffe{Tcs  it,  and  with  ir^  mee 
and  my  future  countenance. 

I . If  they  want  art  to  pcrfwadeit,ile  keepc  it  my  fclfe. 

Denit,  So  you  benot  apartialliudgcinyourownecaufe,yDU 
Cball,.  Amatch; . 

I 3 lie. 
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3 , ric  begin  to  yoUjbrauc  Sir;  bee  proud  to  make  him  happy 
by  your  liberality,  whofc  tongue  vouebfafes  now  to  petition 
was  neucr  heard  before  Icde  then  to  command:!  am  a fouldier  by 
ptofe{fton,a  gentleman  by  birth,  and  an  officer  by  place,  whofc 
pouerty  blufl-iestobcthccaufechat  fohigha  vertue  fiiould  dc- 
feend  to  the  pitiy  of  your  charity. 

I . In  any  cafe  keepe  yout  high  ftilc,it  is  not  charity  to  fhame 
any  man,muchlcffc  a vertue  of  your  eminence  ^ wherefore  pre- 
ferue  your  worth,  and  i’leiprcfcrue  my  mony. 

5.  Youperfwade,youarc  (hallow,  giue  way  to  merit,  ah  by 
the  bread  of  good  man , thoh.hafi  a bonny  countenance  and  a 
blith,promiftng  mickle  good  to  a ficker  wonSe,  that  has  trod  a 
long  and  a foare  ground  to  meete  with  friends  that  wi!  ovre  much 
to  thy  reucrence,  when  they  fhallheare  achy  tourtefie  to  their 
wandringcountriman* 

1.  You  that  will  vfe  your  friend  sfohardlyto  bring  them  in 
debt  Sir,  will  defertteworfeofaftrainger,  wherefore  peadone, 
pcadonlfay. 

4.  It  is  the  wcivh  muft  doo’t  1 fee,  comrade  man  of  vrfhip,  Sc* 
Tsifjt  bee  her  patron,  thcgcdsofthcmountaincs  keepe  her  cow 
and  her  cupboord,  roayfhee  neucr  want  tbcgrccncofthc  lecke, 
nor  the  fat  of  the  onion,if  fhe  pait  with  her  bounties  to  him 
that  is  a great  dcale  away  from  her  cozincs, and  has  too  big  fuites 
in  law  to  rccoucr  her  heritage.  V 

I . Pardon  me  Sk,I  will  hauc  nothing  to  do  with  your  fuites,  it 
comes  within  the  rtatutc  of  maintenance;  home  to  your  coznes 
andfowcgarlickcand  hcmpcfccde,the  one  will  flop  your  hun- 
ger ,theochet  end  your  fukes-^ammAtv^  cowrrAiity  gdmmawAfh, 
4.  Foote  hc’le  hoord  all  for  himfelfc* 

Vitry*  Y esjict  him;  now  comes  my  turnc.  ile  fee  ifhcc  can  an- 
fwcrc  mc.'fauc  you  Sir, they  fay  you  hauc  that  I want,mony. 

I.  And  that  you  are  liketowant,foroughtlpcrceauc  yet, 
VUry.  Standjdcliuer. 

j , Foote  what  mcanc  you  you  will  not  robbe  the  Exchcckor  ? 

Vitry.  Dovou prate? 

].  HokL,hoid^crc  captainc. 

a.  Why  I could  hauc  done  this  before  you. 

y.  Ahd !.  4*  And  I* 
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y$ity.  You  haue  done  this,  brauc  maji  be  proud  to  make  him 
happy  »hy  the  bread  of  god  man  thou  haft  a bony  countenance, 
comrade  man  of  vrfhi}>  ,St.  Tauj^  be  her  patron,ouc  vpon  you  ,you 
vneurried  colts,,  walking  cans  that  haue  no  foules  in  you,  but 
a little  rofin,to  keepc  y onr  ribs  fvveete,  and  hold  in  liquor. 

Omnes.  Why, what  would  you  haue  ys  to  do  Capcainc  ? 

Dtunrf,  Beg,  beg,  and  keepc  Conftables  waking, wearc  oat 
ftockes  and  whipcord,  mander  for  butter  milke,  die  of  the  iin- 
dizc, yet  haue  the  cure  about  you,  lice,  large  lice,  begot  ofyour 
ownc  duft,andthc  heate  of  thebrieke-kills;may  you  ftarue,  and 
fcarc  of  the  gallowes  which  is  a gentle  .confumptiontoo’c,  only 
preferre  it;or  may  you  fall  vpon  your  fcarc , and  bee  hanged  for 
fdlingthofe  purfes  to  keepc  you  from  famine  whofc  monks  my 
valour  emptics,and  bee  caft  without  othercuidencej  hcreis  my 
fort,  my  cattle  of  defence , who  comes  by  ihall  pay  me  tolle,  the 
ftrft  purfe  is  your  mittimus  flaues« 

a.  The  purfc,  footc  we’le  ftiarein  thc  mony  Captainc,if  any 
come  within  a furlong  ofour  fingers* 

4;  Did  you  doubt  but  wee  could  ftcalc  as  well  as  your  felted 
did  not  I ipeake  welch? 

3 . Wc  arc  thccucs  from  oiur  cradells,  and  will  die  Co, 

K^ry,  Then  you  will  not  beg  againe. 

Omntt.  Yes^youdid,ftand,anddeIiuer. 

a.  Harkcjhcre  comes  handfell,  lis  a trade  quickly  fot  vp,and  as 
foone  caft  ^wne. 

Dwitry.  Haue  goodneffeinyour  minds  variets,  and  took  like 
menjhc  that  has  more  mony  then  wcicannot  be  our  friend,  and  I 
hope  there  is  no  law  for  fpoyhng  the  enemy. 

3.  You  need  not  inftrusft  vs  farther,  your  example  pleads  c«- 
nough. 

'Detuirj.  Difperfc  your  feiue^and  as  their  company  is , fall  on. 

a . Comcjthcrc  are  a band  of  tm,i’le  charge  fiagle.  Exit " 

EnttrPfetal^  fouldiers, 

fret.  *riswonderfulldarke,Ihaucloftmyman,and  dare  not 
call  for  him,  left  I ftiodld  haue  more  followers  then  I would  pay 
wagcstoo;whai  throws  am  I in, in  thisirauaile?  thefe  bee  hono- 
rable aduenturcs  ; had'I  that  honeft  blood  in  my  vcines  agiine 

Qiieen^, 
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Queene,  that  your  fcatcs  and  thcfc  frights  haue  dralnd  from 
honor  fhould  pnll  hard  ere  k drew  mce  into  thcfc  brakes. 

Dettitry.  Who  goes  there  ? 

Pro.  Hey  ho,hcrc’s  a pang  of  preferment. 

Han,  who  goes  there? 

Prot.  He  that  has  no  hart  to  your  acquaintance,  what  (hall  I 
do  with  my  icwclls,and  my  !cttcr,my  cod-pccce,that’s  to  loofr, 
good,my  bootSjWho  ift  that  (poke  to  me,  here’s  a friend? 
j)emt.  We  (hal  find  that  prefcatly,ftand,as  you  louc  fafety  (land* 
Prot.  That  vnlucky  word  of  (landing, has  brought  mce  to  all 
thisjhold  or  I (hall  neuer  (land  you. 

I (houldknow  that  voicCjdeliucr. 

EnterfetU^t, 

Prot.  Allthatihaueisat  your  fcruicc  gentlemen,  and  much 
good  may  it  do  you. 

Deuitry.  Zones  downe  with  him,do  youpratc? 

Prot*  Keepe  your  (irft  word  as  you  arc  gentlemen,  and  let  me 
(land,alas  what  do  you  meane? 

2*  To  tic  you  to  vs  Sir,bind  you  in  the  knot  of  friend  (hip* 

Prot,  Alas  Sir,all  the  phyficke  in  Europe  cannot  bind  me, 
Deuit.You  (hold  haue  iewels  about  you,  (lones^precious  (tones* 
1 . Captaine  away,therc’s  company  within  hearing,  if  you  (lay 
longer  we  arc  furprifd. 

Deuitrp.  Let  the  diuell  come , i’lc  p-llagc  this  frigot  a little 
better  yet. 

1.  Footewcarcloftjthcyarc  vponvs. 

Veuitry.  Ha,vpon  vs,make  the  leaft  noyfe/tis  thy  parting  ga(pc, 
3.  Which  way  (hall  (he  make  Sir  ? 

Deuitry,  Eucry  man  his  ownc;doyou  heare,  only  bind  mce  be- 
fore you  go,and  when  the  companic’s  pa  (I,  make  to  this  place  a- 
giinCjthis  karuell  (hould  haue  better  lading  in  him,you  are  flow, 
why  do  you  not  tic  harder? 

1 ; You  arc  furc  enough  I warrant  you  Sir. 

Darkneffe  befriend  you, away.  Exitfouldierr. 

Prot.  What  Tyrants  haue  imet  with,  theyleauc  mce  alone  in 
the  darke ; yet  would  not  haue  me  cry.  1 (hall  grow  wondrous 
melancho^  if  I (lay  long  here  without  company;  I was  wont  to 

get 


7 hierry  and  T heodoret: 

g«  a nap  with  faying  my  prayers, He  fee  if  they  will  workc  vpo/i 
me  now;  but  then  if  I ftiould  talkc  inmy  flecpc  , and  thevhearc 
mc,theyworfd  make  a recorder  ofmy  windpipe,  flit  my  tnroate: 
hcauenbeprairdjihearcfomenoyfe,  itmay  bee  new  piirchafe, 
and  then  Ifliall  haue  fcHows. 

Dtttit.  They  arc  gone  paft  hearing,  now  to  taske  Deuitryt 
helpc,hclpc,as  you  arc  men  hclpe,fomc  charitable  hand,  rclecue 
a poorc  diftreffed  mifcrablc  wreichjthccues^wicked  thecues  hauc 
rob’d  mcjbound  me. 

Vrot.  Footcwouldthcyhad  gag’d  you  too,  your  noyfe  will 
betray  vs,and  fet  ch  cm  againe . 

'Dtuiu  What  blefled  tongue  (pakc  to  mce,  where,  where  are 
you  Sir? 

Vrot,  A plague  of  your  bawling  throatc,  we  are  well  enough, 
if  you  haue  the  grace  to  bcthankefull  for’c,  do  butfnore  to  race 
and’tis  as  much  as  I de(ke,to  paffc  away  time  with  till  morning 
then  talkc  as  loude  as  youplcafe  Sir , lam  bound  not  to  ftirre* 
wherefore  lie  ftill  and  fnore  I fey.  * 

DtMiu  Then  you  hauc  met  with  theeues  too  I fee  f 

Frota,  And  defir  e to  meete  with  no  more  of  em. 

Alas  what  canwefuffcrmorchheyarefercnouahby 

this  time;hauc  they  not  all,all  that  we  haue  Sir?  ® ' 

Pr#t.  No  by  my  faith  haue  they  not  Sir , I gaue  em  one  tricke 
to  boote,for  their  learning,  my  bootes  Sir,  mybootes,  I hauc 
fau’dmyftockcjand  myiewelUin  them,  and  therefore  defire  to 
heare  no  more  of  them. 

Vatit,  Now  bleffing  on  your  wit  Sir, what  a dullflaue  was  I 
drearnpt  not  of  your  conuciancc?helpc  to  vnbind  me  Sir  and  i’Jc 
vndoyou,my  life  for  yours  no  worfc  theefc  then  my  felfo  mcetes 
you  againe  this  night. 

Prar.  Reach  metl^  hands. 

Detttf.  Here  Sir,here:,I  could  beate  my  braines  out,  that  could 
not  thinkcofbootcs,bootcs  Sir, wide  top  bootes,!  Ihall  loucem 
the  better  whilft  I liue,but  are  you  fure  your  icwclls  arc  here  Sir? 

Prat.  Sure  faift  thou?  ha,ha, ha. 

DfMif.  So  hojillo  ho.  fonldters.  Here  Captaine,  here. 

Pm,  Foote  what  do  you  meauc  Sit? 

Enter  ftHldkrt, 

Denit.  A tricke  tobootc,fayyou;heereyouduIIflaues,pur- 

K chafe. 
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chafc,purcbafe,thcfoulcofthcrockc,  diamonds^  Ipaikling  dia- 
monds. 

Prota.  I am  bcttaidc,loft,paft  rccoucry  loft, as  you  are  men. 

Rookc,finccyou  will  be  prating  ,wc’le  (bare  your 
carion  with  you,haue  you  any  other  conueiance  now  Sir  ? 

1.  Foote  hereare  lettcrs,cpiftlcs, familiar  cpiftlcs,vtc’le  fe«  what 
treafure  is  in  them,they  arc  feal’d  furc. 

Pr0.  Gcntlemen.as  you  are  gentlemen  fparc  my  letters ,,  and 
takcaIlwiUingly,all:ilcgiucyouarclcafe,  agcncrall  relcafc,and 
mectc  you  here  to  morrow  withas  much  more. 

DtuH.  Nay,  (ince  you  haue  your  tcickcsy  and  yourconuei- 
anccSjWc  will  not  Icaue  a wrincklc  of  you  vnlwrcht^ 

Prot.  Harkcjthcre  comes  company , you  will  be  betraidc,  as 
vou  loue  your  fafeties  beatc  out  my  braines^  I lhall  betray  you 
elfe. 

Deuitrjft  Treafon, vnheard  oftrcafon,,mouftrous,.  monftrpus 
villantcs. 

Prott  I confclfc  my  felfc  a tray  tor,  (hew  your  feUics  good  fub- 
ic6b,and  hang  me  vp  for’t. 

I . If  it  be  trcafon,thc  difeouery  will  get  oi?r  pardon  Captaincv 
Dtftitry.  Would  we  were  all  loft,  hang’d,quartcr’d,  to,  fauc  th  is 
one, one  innocent  prince;  Tfeerry  s poyfpn’d,by  his  mocher  poy- 
fon’djtheMiftris  tothis  ftaliion,whobythat  poyfoii  ne’rc  (ball 
ficepe  againc. 

2.  Foote  let  vs  mince  him  by  piccemeale, tell  he  cate  bimfelfc 
vppe. 

3 . Let  vs  dig  out  his  heart  with  needlcs,and<halle.broi]e  him, 

likcamuffell.  ; 

Prot,  Such  another  and  I. preuent  you,  my  blood’s  fctled  al- 
ready. 

Demtry,  Here’s  that  (ball  remouc  it,  toadc,  viper;  drag 
him  vnto  M'arteU parricide,  cruell,  bloody  wo- 
man. 

O^es,  Onyoudogfi(b,lcech,caterpiller, 

XJemt.  A longer  (ight  ofbim  will  make  my  rage  tunic  pitty,and 
with  his  fuddainc  end  preuent  reuenge,and  torture, wicked,  wic- 
ked Brmhah*  Exit, 

Enter  BatodbeTyand  3 Comiers* 

1.  Not  fleepe  at  all, no  meanest 

2,  No  art, can  do  it,  Etmdbk 
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I will  aflure  you  he  can  fleepe  no  more 
Then  a hooded  hawkc,accntmc!l  to  him. 

Or  one  of  the  citty  Gonftablcs  are  tops, 

3,  How  came  he  fo? 

SaivS.  They  are  too  wife  that  dare  know 
Somethings  amtffe,heanen  helpe  all.  x.  What  cures  has  he? 

Bamfdh,  Armies  ofthofe  we  call  phifitians,  fomewithgliftcrs, 
Some  withlettice  caps,fome  polTet  drinkes,(bme  pills. 

Twenty  confulting  here  about  a drench. 

As  many  here  to  blood  him; 

Then  comes  a Don  of5Mw,and  he  prefaibes 
More  cooling  opium  ttico  would  kill  a turke. 

Or  quench  a whore  ith  dogdayes;after  him 
A wile  Italian,and  he  cries,  tie  vntohim 
A woman  of  tbiirefcore,whofe  bones  are  marble, 

Whofe  bloud  fnow  water,not  lb  much  heate  about  her 
As  may  conceiue  a prayerzafter  him 
An  Englilh  Do£lor,with  a bunch  of  pot  hcarbes; 

And  he  cries  out  Endiffe  and  luckery. 

With  a few  mallow  rootes  and  butter  milke. 

And  talkes  of  oyle  made  of  a churchmans  entity. 

Yet  ftitt  he  wakes. 

I,  But  your  good  honor 
Has  a prayers  in  ftorc  if  all  fliould  faile. 

BmM,  I could  haue  prayed,and  handfomely. 

But  age  and  an  ill  memory; 

3.  Has  fpoyl’d  your  primmer. 

Bawdb.  Y et  if  there  be  a man  of  faith  i*the  Court, 

And  can  pray  for  a penEon. 

EntarTlMerry^t$ahdfWithD^trt4iti4tte>iJUf^t, 
a.  Here’s  the  King  Sir, 

And  thofe  that  willpray  without  pay. 

Bavfdlf.  Then  pray  for  me  too. 

i,  How  does  your  grace  now  fede  your  fel^? 

Thkr,  What's  that? 

I.  Nothing  at  all  Sir,but  your  fancy: 

TTfter.  Tellmc, 

Can  eucr  thefe  eyes  more  (hut  vp  in  flumbers, 

Afiitrc  my  foule  there  is  fleepe?is  there  night 

K ' a ' " ■ ' ' And 
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And  reft  for  humane  labors?do  not  you 
And  all  the  world  as  I do, out  ftare  time. 

And  Hue  like  funeral!  lampes  ueuer  extkiguiftit? 

Is  there  a grauc,and  do  not  flatter  me. 

Nor  fearc  to  tell  me  tnjthjand  in  that  graue 
Is  there  a hope  I (hall  fleepc,can  I die. 

Arc  not  my  miferics  immortall?  o 

The  happinefi  c of  him  that  drinkes  his  water 

After  his  weary  day, and  flcepcs  for  eucr. 

Why  do  you  crucific  me  thus  with  faces. 

And  gaping  ftrangely  vpoft  ouc  another. 

When  (hall  I reft?  a.  O Sir,bepatient»- 

Th'ter,  Am  Inot  patient?  hatte  I not  endurd 
More  then  a maingy  dog  among  your  dofles? 

Am  I not  now  your  patient?yee  can  make 
Vhholcfomc  fooUs  fleroc  for  a garded  foote>cIoth; 

Whores  for  a hot  fin  offering;  yet  I rouft  crau* 

That  feede  yc,andptQte61  ye,and  ptoclamc  ye, 

Bccaufe  rnypowreisfaraboucyourfeardwog. 

Are  my  difeafes  fo>  can  ye  cure  none 
B u t thofe  of equall  ignorance, dare  ye  kill  me? 

I.  DoB,  Wedobefeech  your  grace  be  mpre  reclam’d,. 
This  talke  doth  but  diften^er  you. 

Thier,  Well, I will  die 

I n fpight  of  all  your  potions;  one  of  you  fleepe, . 

Lie downc  and  fleepe  herc,that  I may  behold 
Whatblefledreftitismycycsarerobdcofl  . 

ScCjhc  can  fleepe, fleepe  any  wbcre,flcepc  nov>'. 

When  he  that  wakes  for  himean  neucr  flumber, 

Tft  no:  adamiyeafe?  a.  Your  grace  (ball fcclc it, 
Thier i O neuer  I , ncucr;thecycs  of heauen 
See  but  their  ccrtainc  motions, and  then  fleepe,; 

The  r ages  of  the  Ocean  haue  thefr  (lumbers. 

And  quiet  filucr  ealraes;each  violence 
Crownes  in  his  end  a peacc,but  my  fixt  fires  * 

Shall  neuer, neuer  fet, who’s  that? 

Enter  Martell^  Brwihait^  Denitry  Jinddms » 

Mart.  No  woman. 

Mother  of  ra  fchiefc,no,tb«  day  (hall  die  firft. 

And  all  good  things  Hue  in  a worfe  then  thou  art. 


E’rc 
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Ere  thoo  (bait  flcepe,docft  thou  fee  him? 

Bru».  Yc$,and  ciirfe  him. 

And  all  that  loue  him  foole,and  all  line  by  him. 

Mart,  Why  art  thou  fuch  a monfter  ? 

Brmt.  Why  art  thou 
So  tame  a knaue  to  aske  me? ' 

Mart,  Hope  of  hell. 

By  this  fairc  holy  light,and  all  his  wrongs 
Which  arc  aboue  thy  yeares,almoft  thy  viccs^ 

Thou  (halt  not  reft,not  feele  more  what  is  pitty. 

Know  nothing  neccffary,meete  no  fociety, 

Biit  what  (ball  curfe  and  crucifie  thee,feelc  in  thy  fclfe 
Nothing  but  what  thoo  arc,  bane,and  bad  confcicnce, , 

Till  this  man  reftjbutfor  whole  reuerence 
Becaufe  thou  art  his  mother,!  would  fay 
Whorc,this  (hallbcjdo  ye  nod?iIe  wakenye 
With  my  fwords  points 

Br/tn,  Iwilhno  morcofheaucn, 

Nor  hope  no  more,but  a fulbeient  anger 
Totorturcthce. 

Mart.  See,(hc  that  makes  you  fee  Sir, 

And  to  your  mifety  ftill  fee, your  mother , 

The  mother  of your  woes  Sir ,of  your  waking. 

The  mother  of  your  peoples  crie$,and  curfes. 

Your  murdering mother,yourmaHcious  mother: 

Tbitr.  Phi(itians,halfemy  ftate  to  (liepe  an  hbure  nowj  ^ 

Is  it  fo  mother? 

BrHff,  Ycsitisfolbnne; 

And  wereit  yet  againe  to  do,  it  (bould  be. 

M^t.  She  nods  againe,  fvving  her* 

7ytr,  But  mother, 

For  yet  Iloue  that  rexierence,and-  to  death 
Dare  not  forget  you  haue  bin  fo;was  this. 

This  endleff  . roifery , this  cureleffe  malice. 

This  (hatching  from  me  all  my  youth  together. 

All  that  you  made  me  for^and  nappy  mothers 
Crownde  with  eternall  time  are  proud  to  finifh. 

Done  by  your  will?  Bran.  It  was,and  bythat  will 

7%ier.  Omother,do  not  lo(c  your  name, forget  riot 
The  touch  ofnaturc  in  youjtcndernes  K j Tk 
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' r»  all  the  foulc  ofwoitian,all  the  fwcetenefle; 

Forget  not  1 befcecb  you  what  are  children. 

Nor  how  you  ar(i  gron’d  for  vm,to  what  loue 
They  arc  borne  inheritors, with  what  care  kept. 

And  as  they  rife  to  ripenefle  ftill  remember 

How  they  impe  out  your  agc;and  when  time  calls  you. 

That  is  an  Autum  flower  you  fall,forget  not 
How  round  about  your  hearfc  they  hang  like  penotts, 

Sruff,  Holy  fbole. 

Whole  patience  to  preuent  my  wrongs  baskillM  tbee, 

P reach  not  to  me  or  puniflamcnts,or  feares. 

Or  what  I ought  to  bc,but  what  I am, 

A woman  in  her  libcrall  will  defccacd. 

In  all  her  greacnefle  crofl,in  pleaflire  blafled. 

My  angers  hauc  bin  laughtat,my  ends  flirted. 

And  all  thofe  glories  chat  had.crownd  my  fortunes. 

Suffer  d by  blaftcd  Tcrtue  to  be  fcattcr’d, 

I am  the  fruitefuU  mother  of  thefe  angers. 

And  what  fuch  hauc  done,reade,and  know  thy  cuine« 

TW.  Heauenforgiueyou^ 

Mart.  She  tells  you  true,  for  milionsofhernufchlefei 
Arc  now  apparent,?reS4d^e,  we  hauc  taken  i 

An  cquall  agent  with  hcr,to  whofe  care 
After  the  damnde  defeate  on  you,flie  ttufled 
Enttr  Mefftnger. 

The  bringing  in  of  Lttatr  the  baflard 
Sonne  to  year  murder’d  brother;her  phifltian 
By  this  time  is  attacht  to  that  darn’d  diuell. 

Mt(ft»,  *ris  like  he  will  be  fo,fbr  ere  we  came, 

Fcarin  g an  equall  iufticc  for  bis  mifehiefes. 

He  drcnch’t  himfclfe.  Brna.  Hce  dijd  like  one  of  mine  thine. 

Thiar.  Muft  I flill  fee  thefe  mifericsplo  night 
To  hide  me  from  their  horrors, that  Frotalije 
See  iutticc  fall  vpon.  Bran.  Now  I could  fleepe  too. 
BmUt  OrdtlU. 

Mm,  He  giuc  you  yet  more  poppy, bring  thc  Lady 
And  heauen  in  her.  embraces;  giue  hun  quiet 
Madam,vnuaUe  your  fclfe.  ; 

OrdtUa,  I do  forgiuc  you. 
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And  though  you  fought  nny  blood ,yet  Uc  pray  for  you, 

Brun.  Art  thoualiuc?  Mart.  Now  could  you  flecpe. 
Bran.  For  euer; 

Mart.  Go  carry  hfcr  without  winkeoffleepc,or  quiet. 

Where  her  ftroiig  knauc  Protaldyis  broke  oth  whcce. 

And  let  his  cries  and  rorcs  be  miificke  to  her, 

I nieaoc  to  waken  her.  Thter,  Do  her  no  wrong; 

Mart.  Nor  right  as  you  lone  lufticc. 

Bran,  I will  thinke. 

And  if  there  be  new  curfes  in  old  nature, . 

1 haue  a foule  dare  fend  vm* 

Mart,  Keepe  her  waking*  ExitBrmhaiti 

Ttw.  What’s  that  appcarcs  fo  fwcctely  ?there'' s that  face. 

Be  moderate  ^dy. 

That  angells  face;  Go  nearer; 

lUtitr,  A/drre//,!  cannot  laftlong,fce  the  foule, 

I fee  it  perfedtty  of  my  Orde/4i, 

The  heauenly  figure  of  her  fweettnes  there, 

Forgiue  me  gods, it  comes, diuineftfubftance, 

Kncele,  kncele,kneeleeueryone.  Saint  of  thy  f«KC, 

Ifit  be  for  my  cruelty  thou  comeft, 

.Do  ye  fee  her  hoc? 

Ye-s  fir,and  you  (hall  know  her. 

Tltier.  Downe,downe  againe,to  be  reueng'd  for  bloody 
Sweete  Ipirit  I am  rcady,(he  fmiles  on  me, 

Obleffedligne  of  peace.  Mart.  Go  necrer  Lady, 

Ordella,  I come  to  make  you  happy. 

' Thierry.  Hearc  you  that  firs? 

She  coraes  to  CTownemy  fouic.*awaVjget  facrificc 
Whilft  1 with  holy  honors; 

Marti  She’s  aliueSir. 

Thierry.  In  eucrlafting  life  I know  it,  friend, , 

O happy, happy  foule. 

Or^lU.  Alas  I line  Sir  * 

mort all  woman  ftill. 

Thierry.  Can  fpirics  weepe  too? 

Mart'  SheisnofpirkSir.praykiffehcrjLady, 

Be  very  gentle  him. 

Thier.  Stay,(hc  is  warmc, 

AndbyroylifothcfatneiipsteUmcbfightneirej  Ate 
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Are  you  the  fame P«i*/4*  ftill? 

Mart,  The  fame  Sir, 

Whomheauens  and  my  good  angcll  ftaid  from  rulne. 
TAwr.Kiflemcageu,  Oriel.  The  fame  ftill,ftill  your  feruant^ 
Thkr,  *Tis  fhe,I  know  her  now  Marteil',(\t  downcfwcete, 

O blcft  and  happieft  woman,a  dead  flumber 
Begins  to  crccpc  vpon  me,o  my  iewell  1 

Enter  Me^tnger^aniMem^ergt,  ' 

OrdtUa,  OfleepemyLord. 

Tfeer.  My  ioyes  are  too  much  for  me.' 

Meffen.  impatient  of  her  conflraint  to  fee 

Pra/4i^tortor’d,has  chokt  her  felfe. 

Mart,  No  more,her  finnes  go  with  her. 

Thier,  Loue  I muft  die,l  faint,clofe  vp  my  glafles; 

The  Queene  faints  too,and  deadly. 

Thfer.  One  dying  kilTc. 

Ordella.  My  laft  Sir,andmydeareO,and  now 
Clofemyeycstoo.  * 

T^w*.  Thou  perfect  woman, 

MarttU,ri\t  kingdomc’ s yours,  take  Mtmiferge  to  you, ; 

And  keepe  my  me  aliue;  nay  weepe  not  Lady, 

Takeme,Igo<  ' 

OrielU.  Take  me  toojfar well  honor,  iieshfh, 

*.  pjpStf  They  are  gone  fw  cuer. 

Mart.  Tlic  peace  ofnappyfoulcs  go  after  vm, 

Beare  vm  vnto  their  laft  beds,  whilft  I ftudy 
A tombe  to  fpeakc  their  Ipuesjwhilft  old  Time  laltethj 
I am  your  King  in  forrowes . Omnet.  W;e  your  fobie^s. 

Mart.  Pf«d^/oryourferuLcebeneerevs, 

Whip  out  thefe  inrtruments  of  this  mad  mother 
From  Court,  and  all  good  people;and  bepaufc  " v ' 

She  was  borne  noble,]et  that  title  find  her 
A priuate  graue,but  neither  tongc,nor  h*bnor : 

And  now  Ieadeon,they  that  ihallrcad  tbit  ftory^  \ 

Shall  find  that  Vertue  Hues  in  good,  not  glory,  Exeuta  Ormer, 
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Frame  y and  his  brother  ^ 

Tbeodorct. 
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Printed  iot  Thomas  wz/^/^^jandareto  bccioIdat 
his  (hop  in  at  the  iigne  of 

the  Eagle  and  Child. 
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